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Let his loved one make butone tep—tommit but one rashes 





“tie floor, and the blood gushed out at her mouth ; and she was 


|| pure — how heavenly are those charms which banish those deep 


‘ To remind one of the arch-fiend’ 

‘But the silken, shining hair‘ — 

‘Splintered snakes! they shine in the sun. 

* Hold your tongue !’ 

| ‘Why, Heary Bancroft! their mouths can bestow pleasure 
laugh, you dog, will you ?— the utilitarian is much pleased 
} with the thought that the incision in the face is useful as an tn- 
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| rooted notions, and fill my sou! with a balmy stream 


os Fed m of purity 
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That meh — me : He is alive and well. image from his heart, thrusts her forth upon the temgpiewet|! died, I heard her murmur his name and bless him. Assoonas || <«ghe must be transcendent! I the ught her a mere Maria 
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22.4, Revide-the- twilight sea: 
What time upon the shining sand 


Quite — tipsy — when he fell. 
And what is worse —'t is right you know it — 


luctance, to grope her way, barefoot and bleedifig, through-the 
fierce storms of the world's oppression feproach, the bitter- 


of his sight. Tf did so. FT went with it to Spain, but its cruel 
father refused to receive it, ordered me to take care of it, and 


heard your voice 


She affects your dreams I rather think, John. I 
last night, or rather this morning. Ah! 
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}, turn pale, will you? all because I heard you talk of your inam- 


. ’ . 1] 
This man, my heart's assailer —- || erata in your sleep. For shame! and counsel me as you do,’ 


This hero is — this Byron, poet — 


The silver billows slant, 
And star-beams meet them, hand in hand 


ness of contumely and neglect, and the -pains of unrequit- 


threatened me with death if | ever mentioned a syllable of all 
ed love, trampled affection and insulted confidence. But wo- 


this matter to any living being. He lived with his wife about 


We ‘ll ramble at Nahant. 


Desert your Saratoga, sweet, 
And drive mamina from Bath, 
Unless ’t is there attractions meet, 
And love a magic hath. 
If Captain R. trots out with you 
To take the morning air — 
If by the ocean side he woo, 
I must indeed despair. 


For we ’ve a poet here, who deigns 


And talks about such charming things — 
Lord Byron and the ocean — 


That, entre nous, my dearest Jane, 
I find myself beginning 
To like the fellow — to be plain, 
I think his manners winning. 
His thoughts are so sublime — indeed, 
They startle and perplex — 
You surely in the Mirror read 
The songs by Q. Q. X.? 


He writes all those — is intimate 
With Morris and with Fay — 

A sort of poet laureate 
In Gotham, so they say. 

He ’s one of those romantic men 
Whom mysteries environ — 

Who talk of their despair — and then 
He looks just like Lord Byron. 


The other day [ went with him 
{Into the Swallows’ Cave — 

A narrow fissure on the grim 
Red rocks that line the wave. 

The dank sea-weeds o’er briny rills 
Within the hollows bend — 

And in that dismal cave of chills 











Arrested by his tailor ! 


L always hated him, of course, 
Though when I went to ride 

He dared to help me on my horse 
And canter by my side. 

Of course, 't was by mistake I went 
With him to view the cave, 

And not the least encouragement 
By word or look J gave. 





Written for the Pearl. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


It is a settled axiom, that nothing adds so greatly to the ripen- 
ing of a woman’s partiality into downright love, as a good sharp 
wound obtained in honorable battail, and the consequent lan- 
guor, paleness and interesting-ness, thereto succeeding. Car- 
los was therefore in a fitting situation to make a favorable im- 
pression upon the heart of his mistress Eugenia, and accordingly 
we find him, on the next evening after the interview of Don 
Sandoval with Juanita, sitting in the moonlight with the mai- 
den alone. Our readers will please to remember that he had 
been brought up with her almost as a brother, and that, although 
she fancied herself in love with Solyman, it might very reason- 
ably be doubted whether Carlos had not, after all, the larger 
share of her-heart. Upon this point, as the courts say, we ex- 
press no opinion, but simply suggest it as worthy of considera- 
tion. We confine ourselves to the matters relevant, without 
travelling out of the record. We said it was a moonlight even- 
ing. The Crescent Queen was shining in the West, near tothe 
summit of the mountains, while the snow-cones and the moon- 
lit Del Norte gleamed and sparkled brightly beneath her rays. 
Jupiter and Venus were nearly in conjunction with her, and 
Carlos was whispering to the maid his wish that it might prove 


an omen of good to himself. 


‘Hush, Vanity !’ said the maiden. ‘Truly you are presump- 
tuous to liken yourself to the King of the Stars —to an old, 
gray-headed monarch and potentate, too.’ 


man, poor, weak woman, clings to her affection through weal 
and wo alike—through reproach, disgrae€é.and shame. Him 
whom she loved in prosperity she loves thé more dearly in ad- 
versity. Him whom she loved in honor sheloves i in disgrace ; 

and the deeper her loved one sinks in the gulf of infamy, crime 
and wretchedness, the more closely she clings to him, the more 
dearly she loves him, despite of the sneers of the world, the dic- 
tates of her own reason, and the contemptuous neglect of him 
to whose level her love makes her degrade herself. Cease, there- 
fore, to persuade me to forget. With a sister's love I love you 
already. Should it ever be our fortune to revisit our native 
Spain, be assured that 1 will wed with no man, unless with your- 


down for a moment, as though considering what reply to make. 
He then raised his head quickly, and at the moment some one 
was heard approaching. A soldier came fpward them, his arms 
gleaming in the moonlight, and, uncoveting his head, said — 
‘Captain Bernal is called for at the council-room.’ Carlos 
pressed her hand to his lips, muttered a brief adieu, and followed 
the messenger. 

As Carlos passed out of the sight of the maiden, she heard 
steps approaching from the opposite direetion, and in a moment 
some person emerged from the shade of the houses and came 
into the moonlight. She then saw that it was old Juanita, with 
whom she had been a great favorite, owing to sundry little kind 
offices which she had ftom time to time done for the old woman. 

As the old wretch came limping along, a little lame from the 
effects of Don Sandoval’s wrath, which she had provoked, any 
one who would have taken the trouble to look her in the face 
would have seen that her aspect was more sour and vinaigre 
than usual. To use the expressive Latinism, it was torvous. 
Her fierce little black eyes shone like fire. 

‘Good evening, Juanita,’ cried Eugenia as she approached. 


‘Come, sit down by me and tell me how you have been doing 
these many days.’ 


‘ But poorly, senorita. 
ing the world.’ 

‘No, no, mother. I dare say there are many long years for 
you to live, and much happiness yet in store. And how is Pe- 
drito? Poor fellow! He was sick not long since.’ 

‘He is well enough now, and has turned soldier. Poor fel- 


It is time that one like me were leay- 


two years, when she died, leaving him but one child. He then 
became very pious — but never enough so to own his child.’ 
‘And who was this cruel husband and unnatural father?’ in- 
have not told me his name.’ 

‘That cruel husband and unnatural father was Don Sandoval 
D' Aguilar, and his son is thy elder brother, the idiot Pedrito,’ 
shrieked the old woman, as she ros? and fled hastily from the 
astonished and thunderstricken girl. 


THE tNCENDIARY—A TALE. 


THE FRIENDS. 
‘Sweet Summertime! Again I may sit by the casement, en- 
joying the sunlight, and the calm breeze. This seems a real, 
natural holy-day to my buoyant spirits. O, I could live for 
ever! Surely, life is enjoyment. The busy insects seem all 
joy, too, humming as they gaily fy and try with each other in 
high luxury of existence. ‘The Summer comes, and on me what 
a delightful company await in the myriad and beauteous tinted 
flowers that adorn my path! Tinhale their balmy breath, lent 
me in kind sympathy of natural being. And this is a wel- 
comed Sabbath morn— lovely time for the peaceful happiness 
of reflection. Ah! the beils begin to fill the air, already ia- 
den with notes of the pious vocalist, and of the soul-melting pi- 
ano. Worshippers are about in the business-forsaken streets, 
seeking the palaces of God, to prostrate their souls before Him. 
And J have worshipped — not the true One, but one of His 
creatures, and in my idolatry throned her above the King of 
Heaven. But that is past. I worshipped — approached — 
touched — my idol was clay. Blinded by a vain hallucination, 

’ 


‘Ah! Harry, how are you ?’ 

‘Comfortable,’ said Henry Bancroft, turning to the speaker, 
John Porter, who was entering his room. 

‘So I think ; come, drop that flute, put on your stock, and go 
to church with me.’ 

Expecting perfect acquiescence in the order, rather than in- 
vitation, Porter took a turn about the tastefully-furnished 


| 


quired the maiden, as the beidame finished her narrative. ‘You | 


} 
| 
| 
| 
1} 


|| *Pshaw!’ said John, casting his eye on a print,‘ What did F 


say 7’ 


‘Tcould not tell; and Tam unaccustomed to listening; 1 


|| knew the tones of your voice.’ 


‘Well,’ rejoined Porter, resuming his composure, ‘IT would 
not have you hear how tenderly Ican talk. Come, put down 

your ate, and go to see the angel. Mond you, she is none of 
The young men departed. One, to enjoy the undefinable 
emotions which the sight of fair and virtuous females occasions 
in the poetical temperament — the other, with a sharp cunning, 


|} to watch the effects—to turn and train them to his own fll 


| 
\| 
| 
| 
} 
j 
| 
| 
About the common height, they stood in perfect conformity 
r 
| 


| purposes 
To ramble with your friend — SOLYMAN. self. My life shall be dedicated to the duties of religion and DEDICATED TO THE BOSTON FIREMEN. - 
Who when she mounts secures her reins, A MEXICAN TALE. charity. The bruised flower should be offered up on the altar —_— | with modern ideas of gentility. Porter was senior by several 
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cative of intellect, but unlike Bancroft’s, created an impression 
of subdued feeling. 

| After the church service, the introduction took place. Henry 
| was happy in accompanying Miss Lambert to her home in 
| 

| 

| 

| 





Boylston Street ; and by his good sense and elegant deportment, 
| he won much of her good graces. The invitation for a visit 
from the parents was echoed by herself; and Bancroft knew it 
something more than the senseless, formal words which are of- 
ten politely exchanged. She was of classic figure, slender, and 
stood in height among females as Henry did among men. Her 
hair was of auburn, generally arranged neatly back over her 
temples ; but on particular occasions it fell in graphic ringlets 
beside her vermeil cheeks. Her eyes were small —of the hue 
of heaven, and in them seemed to rest its purity and affection; 
while round her pulpy lips played smiles, like roses swinging 
from out a pearly vase. 

After the duties of introduction, Porter joined the parents. 
His business-like tone of thought was well-calculated to acqire 
the favor of the father, while the sparkling fancy end correct 
taste of Bancroft could not but have their full influence with 
| the daughter. 
| The ensuing evening found Henry at Mr. Lambert's dwel- 
ling, enjoying the politeness, and seemingly exciting the es- 
teem of its inmates. Porter was seen to pass and repass sever- 
al times, apparently not observing them. The father was 
prompted each time to go and invite him in, but having a whole 
range of a beautiful flower-garden to pass, he as often gave up 
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His heart and head could ne’er withstand 
Misfortune’s steely shocks — 

And here he plucked with trembling hand 
The muscles from the rocks. 


But could he find one faithful breast — 
Could but one tear be shed 

To cool the fever of unrest — 
Much more he would have said, 

But for the rushing waves. — The place 
Is covered at high tide. — 

He looked around with ashy face, 
Nor wandered from my side. 


‘1 ‘ll die with thee!’ did he exclaim ? 
He did. ’T was tragic — very. 

I ’ve read a scene that ’s much the same ; 
It ’s in the Antiquary. 

I hate to add we found the path 
By which we had descended ; 

I reached home wet as from a bath, 
And thus the romance ended, 


The story spread —a theme of puns — 
The prey for wits to light on, 
And we were callcd by envious ones 











‘ How weary, desolate and forbidding must this place be to 
you! The Court of Spain and the castles of your ancestors 
would be more congenial to a woman's gentle disposition.” 

‘Nay, I complain not. The great duties which I have to per- 
form to my father are their own reward. No place is lonely or 
a desert where [ can minister to his comfort, soothe his anguish 
and enliven his solitude. One smile of happiness on his lips re- 
wards me for months of seclusion and loneliness. Moreover, 
here I reign undisputed sovereign. None of you dare dispute 
my behests— none of you forsake my allegiance. Were [ in 
Spain, there would be rivals and pretenders to the throne — di- 
viders of my dominion. My subjects would rebel, and I should 
be left without a court or one poor serving-man in my train. 
Perhaps I am wise to remain here.’ 

‘ Your present subjects certainly would not prove so faithless. 
One at least will be your true knight till death.’ 

‘ Ay, one knight — but what is one ? No—let me rule here. 
There are none to say me nay.’ 

‘Yes, and none of your own sex to witness your triumph — 
the absence of which, it is said, makes all such triumphs value- 
less. For example: here is your true knight Carlos, your faith- 
ful squire Henri, and your determined slave Dadici — what boots 
it to have them at your feet, unless some rival senorita be by to 
witness, repine at and envy your triumph ?’ 

‘Why what a libeller thou art! Thou wouldst make vanity 








tell me of Boabdil el Chico, and of the Abencerrages. 

‘Of them I have told you often, and to weariness. I can re- 
late to you a fragment of a true history, if you please to listen 
te the same. Whether it will give you pleasure or not, you can 
better judge when it is told.’ 

The old woman seated herself in front of Eugenia, while the 
moonlight shone in the face of the latter, and commenced her 
tale with a sneer of fiendish malice on her withered features. 

‘ About forty years ago there lived in Seville a Christian cav- 
alier, about twenty years of age—a tall, handsome, athletic 
youth —such a one as the women favor. This was in the time 
of Philip the Fourth, and about thirty years after the expulsion 
of the Morescoes, which took place in the same year in which 1 
was born. The cavalier was an officer in the army, and obtain- 
ed great fame in the wars against France, so that before he at- 
tained to the age of thirty years he was become a lieutenant 
colonel. Ah! senorita, I well remember his regiment. It was 
called the Invincible Regiment of Infantry, and at that time the 
infantry of Spain was distinguished throughout all Europe. 
Well, the regiment returned from the Low Countries some- 
where about the year 52, and great was the favor in which their 
colonel was held at court. He was a gay, handsome and lively 
young man, and many were the gracious looks cast upon him 
by the well-born dames of the East. My first husband — peace 
be with his soul! Ave Maria!—was his waiting-man, and 
about five months after his return he was sent over from the 


objects showed that he sought for what was beyond the n mere 
comfortable. On turning, seeing that he had not moved from 
his position, Porter stepped up, placed his hand on Harry’s 
shoulder and observed —‘ Your face means something — what’s 
the matter?’ 

‘Something less than nothing disquiets me.’ 

‘You seem a miserable wit, I ask pardon, a wit in misery. 
Come — to church — just down into Summer Street.’ 

‘And meet that confounded prude,’ said Henry with bitter- 
hess, while an unusual expression sparkled in his blue eye. 

‘ That counfounded prude! Ah! nothing is the matter,’ said 
Porter, putting back a cluster of black curls that had strayed 
toolow. ‘Does Miss Southgate keep cruel? Miss Frances 
Lambert, to whom [ have often strove to introduce you, and 
from whom you have as often escaped, will be at the Trinity 
this morning.’ 

* What, shall I go to see her, too, practise nonsense ?’ 

‘Why, Harry! for you, you are rather hard on the sex.’ 

‘Women are too soft in many things.’ Then pausing for a 
moment, he continued, ‘ Slight me — accept the smiles of that 
popinjay — abominable! Among men, he would not pass for a 
woman in spirit, but with Maria, he goes for a companion with 
angels. Pshaw! why do I allowthe thing — the nothing! — 
to disturb me?’ 

‘Right! that’s your sort! 


But who is the ke, or the thing, 


or the nothing ?’ enquired Porter, while a smile, perhaps sin- 





| 
| 
| 


with her hands before her, rocking ner person and rolling 
thoughts in her head of pharmacentic substances. 

Atier the conversation had passed on various subjects, un- 
connected with our narrative, the father enquired of Henry 
| if he was well acqvainted with Mr. Porter. 
| ‘ Yes, Sir; 
| 
} 





though I have not known him a great while. He 
is a fellow boarder with me, in Winter Street; and from what 
Ihave seen, I think him quite a gentleman. He is wealthy, 
| and has of late honored me with his especial friendship.’ 

‘ He seems to me,’ observed Mrs. Lambert, ‘ to have very lit- 
tle delicacy of feeling, though he seems to be very sensitive. I 
| guess he drinks black tea. Did you ever read ‘ 
mestic Medicine,’ He says’— 
wife, don’t mount that hobby,’ said‘the master of the 
house. ‘Do you know any thing of Mr. Porter’s former histo- 
ry, Mr. Bancroft?’ 

‘ Nothing, sir.’ 


Buchan’s Do- 
sir? 
‘Come, 


‘For my part,’ spake Miss Lambert, ‘I have observed a some- 
thing about him —a certain mystery which one likes not to 
speak of, for one can scarcely tell what it is, so incomprehensi- 
bly repulsive. But he always treated me politely.’ 

‘ And, therefore, my dear, speak so of him,’ said the father, 

‘IT presume,’ remarked Bancroft, ‘he is one of that kind who 
command the ladies’ respect, but who are not fortunate enough 





|| to win their esteem —one who who can be willingly heard 


| from another part of the room, delivering a discourse.’ 


| 
: . 1 | ; j * You have described him exactly,’ cried mother and dangh- 
The Mermaid and the Triton our besetting sin. Truly, I shall condemn you to severe pen- | p to Afri My husband ister, played upon his manly teatures. \, os ih 
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eure <9 ‘ are the doctrines of the Koran.’ will not be troubled with too many servants.’ In the mean time nd ° | affable, frank and sociable. At first, I, too, saw a reserve, but 
And backward to her noisome cave : 


The shafts of Scandal hurled. 


And still he drove me down to Lynn, 
And danced with me at night, 
And still gave that ‘sardonic grin’ 





‘So it is said, but not truly. 
lant.” 

‘You have been among tiie Morescoes of Africa ?’ 

‘For a short time only. The Morescoes have but little love 


The Prophet was not so ungal- 




















he had gained the love of a young creature, the daughter of an 
old lord of the court, a most beautiful and queenly lady, who 
hung round his neck at parting, and covered him with kisses, 
while he vowed on his knightly honor to be true to her till his 













very nothing which dislodged me when she dangled me on the 
end of a twine ? 
is to yours. 





Taunter is welcome to my place, and I trust, 
I doubt not he plays with her as he pleases. 
When sie has a gailant, he steps up — is more gallant, and the 
new lover is discarded ; 


he pauses in the game, and she receives 





























|] which at times he would di yp, even among strangers 


| The broad-toned bell of Brattle Square Church sent forth its 


bellowing warm. The party : started to their feet and gazed on 


seeing the light, 


|| the illumination of the fire. “he mother, on 














| j 
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t : . 5 re C2 i i 7, 0 ssel, to which our cap- } Vain 
? And wished he had a fairy barque, such matters ; but it has seemed to me that this unfortunate peo- |} Tic’, we came in sight, one day, of a x sisi | she will be just of age to have beaux, or one whose betrothed ; —— 
To skim the S : } j } I was sent down below, and after a time we | ‘Do be calm, do—dear mother,’ said the daoghter, as she 
'o skim the Summer sea, ple were the true benefactors of Spain, and that they were treat- || tain gave chase. 1d. Who k i } died week befere last.’ a ' h.and sat herself beside her. ‘Do 
¥ j ; H ’ > nce 10 0 ° ‘ veully ied her toward a couen,and sa ° , u 
Or roam the wave, a rover dark, ed with a cruelty which nothing can palliate or excuse. || came up with her, and a fight comme 11 nows what || This was more a description of Porter’s own course of con- 4 ’ ; ‘ il up to extinguish the Gre, and to 
. . . > p p : not mind —the people are all upto extingu: ve fire ( 
The foe of all but me. ‘'T is too true. After Granada fell by the treachery of one | happened? Idon't. I know nce had 08 frightened || | duct toward Maria Southgate, than a shadow of what the in- || ' * EN das! 
. > us roaring c eg “> re ee || Save the he'piess a Ges _— 
: of her own children, the Moors were guaranteed the free use of || to death for an hour, so oreo ar sn \ significant Taunter could perform. These retnarks were | | i the husband, ‘and our fire-department are so 
Farewell awhile. [ hear a bell I li k hts of , non, and the crashing of timbers as the huge balls came through || ; 7 : ne Yes,’ followed the hasband, r fi i t 
That , their religion, and the common rights of citizens. They became | | » pe ee ; 4 thrown out to engender a feeling of scorn that would overcome | Bae and well-trained, that I am willing tu leave the 
at you may never hear . p a clas r y . ' }| Swat, Zeaious and weil-tri ’ esis we . 
That Spe 4 h Nal ’ our most useful artificers and manufacturers. Yet Philip the | them, then there came a great jar, an . ting of swords and | | all lingering affection Henry might retain for her, though Por- | i ty to their undivided protection.’ 
ging ugh y . : ° p ” > le cil ytnel I via FUE CON 
P, eth pt abant Hotel, Third unwisely expelled them from Spain, a measure to which | discharges of musketry, and oe oi ~ae npr { ter had striven to have it created — for his own purpose; and | Mr Lat bert was not aware th had complimented Ban- 
roclaims the dinner near. 5 . re we olonel o | ‘ Saas: Va ee 7 —" 
I ane =i they offered a useless resistance. It seems that Heaven has pun- || into the air again, and there was the <9 led = Ge deck of the | though he sneceeded in the first labor, he saw no chance of croft, as a member of that department, till he was taking his 
see a hand you cannot see ; Me " . fe e —_ = 7 os Ss ee he rpg 
It is tl iia Meat ma | ished us for that act of perfidy, for from that day the glory of |! other vessel — we were choan $08, CONG 4 — t a8 cov | success from it, for his main object. Though depressed in her | , slleging as reasons fur haste, his duty to his company 
is the minute-han ; ic li eo tee . runpowder, a p . hI , leave, auleg - wien gePrps iy: ' 
That points the } Fr “ve the Spanish name and the renown of Spanish arms have dimin- | ered with blood and black with g nd pee jai i vessels || nature, Miss Southgate could not but admire the noble qualitie The bel n ceased — the light disappeared, and with it the 
at points the hour. arewe ~ 3: , ee as cites . 1j 90d, an i . “ Le 1 be DENS SOUS e te 
M : : ‘ ~’ oe ished, and victory has ceased to follow our armies. l were covered with dead bodies and bl men’s limbs — |; of Bancroft; and it was wholly by the seeret suggestions of tation of Mrs. Lambert. The partic yon separated — 
My curis my care deman . af * . - | 7. he a young Woman c . . . gitatio 4 Mrs. Lamber i i i 
? y F ‘It is true, then, that Solyman has returned to the faith of his | off; and then an old man and a . ni Ran < || Porter, and the inducements he offered that she assumed the Frances to dream of Henry, and — rice rersa 
° . 4 | shin of 2 P ess came abc y | : . . < ! es \o dre { ry, an 
ani fathers, abjured the holy cross, and become again a Moor and a \} oe eye wees sardine: yg Pligg © || chilling and insulting airs of the prude, even after the greatest My child.’ said the old man, as he was retiring, to hisdaagl 
4 3 ¥ ro . her vesse > ‘ . ae My child,’ said the oi ] she a ing, to hiad gh 
Mohammedan ?’ i eailed away again, leaving the other vessel on ire, and soce familiarity with Henry, and rejection of the dangler Taunter, eg ‘fap reese pe the chilling in@senee of 
owe > > er, whom he ad rly iuve ( Y 1d) in ence 
P.S.—I need your pity. He is gone. «°T is true — so he has written.’ i = apcmahger phe ape me oan > " es - were _—— rade, and the accumulation of wea'th, ° my child, a fine young 
aaa * > * : : : "On Oo — one of those w d bee - - P atom <g ry’ er trade d the ! ion Ms ry chia ae J 
List to the mournrul tale. ‘ There is then an inseparable barrier between him and every i I told you of was an old Moor ‘ ‘ H siete en ban ‘We have a mutual cause of scorn, said Henry’, afier a sah that end atone: bee ake @ g00d companion for 
. . — ~..° 7 ° . cm red : . . ] ye fore e was ld, ay- || a Me nan —{ } 381 bh i t I 10 
Weep for the poor forsaken one, child of the religion of Christ. None may commune with him || ished from Spain, as I told you belo ap an old, gray pause, ‘and that woman with al! her gentlenes : ; oe tasted Chika? cousinienct<- 
i re . re > pect, and his aug! iter was a ira- || ms 2 2 . rter oe » de y y nari 4} acq , 
Though tears will not avail. —none may befriend him. Alas! that he should not have cho- | haired man, of a venerable iene n s coms oW Boe love a negro,’ rejoined Porter ; ‘that is, if he mad nothing so good for a wife as to have home agreeable: aside 
: - . | » of be Ss ° strous black eyes, and raven | ae ER eer ee — “ ‘ 2 tor B z bi + 
He sleeps beneath the mighty wave. | sen a soldier's death rather than apostacy and dishonor. I | cle of beauty. Such great, “4 "SI 11 “i manifestations of love, and she had examples to countenance | — he effects apon her own spir eps the husband there 
; 7 | i ; 3 deli i he world never saw. She stepped like : , ek tin cee % ugh those « ’ veer oe. age nieer ’ 
The wind that sweeps to sea | thought him fearless, valiant, noble and true; but how grie- || and delicate features, the worl: . ; hepped ' ; | her—that is, if he meant to marry her. Laugh those old af whe he woul abroa 
: a ‘ ‘ | | ieen. and he > es flashed fire when any > she uke your lof } zs 
Roars nightly o'er his briny grave, | vously am I deceived ! } queen, and her great eyes flashed fire when any one approache¢ Ido; make your lof ha : eas are most always right 
y a | z “hh thew car lve b 7 “*° . “ . = P ss Sake] 
Where I could hope to be. | ‘ Will you still cling, then, to your affection for one dead to | her rence Walch tuey can © = lL know 
= - _ o — for 7 tor he > _— rm clance of their eves.’ . 
There ies hoary cliff that the world and to his God? Or will you not rather, he added, || « When we arrived at Morocco —for my master had become a |! the first warm glance of their ey I : ‘i a> ed V petaell 
ere oary cliff that rears eee | : . ay Se et wr ‘ RANEE deccine = ts ' i int , } 1 raised, 
sinking upon one knee, ‘ suffer one who has loved you earnestly || great favorite with the old Moor — we took up our residence in Iv I } adlad de par ' ' . ™ 
Its brow where surges flow — | © “ 1} peccived ¢ slicht wounds in the eee A ngs of cu I . MrOeDAy iD- 
| + ) > le » « ed sow aught junds 1€ ' . A r i 
I sce it dimly through my tears — i} and long, from childhood to manhood, to hope that you will not The colonel had re : so An “9 v } 438 : : her who was | ef pride and solace, 
That was the scene of wo }| Spurn the heart that he lays at your feet for acceptance ?' was an invalid for a while, and it fell to the young | na N zy SO MVIg —s } { asst pat was 
r ‘ ; i| i ee - ; ’ D r Sometiz he was filitt } nd as feclir fa we j " ’ 
The ocean smites its rocky base \ ‘Rise, Carlos,’ said she, ‘and forbear to urge ’— st to wait upon him 1 she was = Dg | of | ira isk, a f ng . 
4 With ceaseless roar and shock ‘ Nay, nay,’ he interrupted, passionately ; ‘bid me not forbear || about his couch, ministering to his wants—at others dancing ,, and the thoug faw bi a me { ae 
: 5 rset : a , : : 2 nd then acs -ad- ' es a fay tu ( dissing ber pare ‘ 
To think of joy in such a place ! \ —ask me not to rise. I have at length spoken, and I will now | through the halls and corridors like a fairy,and then again read- | th,¢ who] 1 i , rf Fie 
4 ing A pic-nie on Egg Rock ! \| speak all. To gain your love I have striven from my boyhood. || ing out of some crabbed old Arabi ! e an pu . “: : 4 ber innocent 
iy " | 7 » at : , } “ » hn es oy st } } r v } Ji ce ae & 
>. | I have lived on! y in your presence, and with a breathless eager- | father, old Aben Alahmar, who cared oe : ‘ bi 7 ‘ 7” M High, and sunk to 8 pesce- 
Yet there we went. The lost one seemed | mess I have labored to fulfil your slightest desires. I have lin- || ries about the ancient greatness of the Moors yell, mn theend irate. a - — 
| ; } el rater 
Intent upon champagne, gered around you as round a paradise which it was not my lot my master forgot about the gentle maiden who pte kiszed him ure, Harry! bem’ — quite an orate I , , — 
“=! Until his wit like wildfire gleamed, || to possess. I have watched over you night after night, when | at parting, and he and the young Moorish girl were often to be caucus in Faneui! Hall, for you should have a la 
And hope began to reign. ci mre Haconscious of it, and your dreams were not of me. || seen sitting side by side, w ith their arms round each other, when tea akin. However, you arer h your m CHAPTER UI 
ms - 2 pe C ™ -_" t nyt t r nea . 
satay iets marked his sparkling eye i nie rier aoe le possessing the second place in || the old man was not near; and at le ngth the old Moor consent- i have no ou wil put y eory into practice whe rum reCRsDIARyY 
Glance o'er the ocean's swell, j} your rega r ay was no selfishness in my love, and I would || ed that they should be privately marrie d,and so they were. It Mi 4 Li a oe eee Se Porter, pu 7 ece. aviatoe of Gorgon extended « single 
And, ere to save him one could fly, bave place ex t hand within that of Solyman, at the altar, if || is said that such marriages are not valid on earth; but, be that ing him playfaily with a finger. ‘Her father is ri » there - the? ys went uf Jobo Porte The ap 
He faltered and he fe!!! |, to do so would rm rve added to your happiness. You were to me as it may, they are binding in Heaven. Well, there we remain- — js no fear or hope for you, my dear fellow j : es 1 love ease in wr upa 
|| like a royal jewel, which men admire, but 5 n a ; sage a have as little roman . arrie ain pearance of the fou - os for tb 
A few stern men around the cliff ee eis hope not to possess. || ed fora good while. For about six months after his marriage, ‘You have as little romance as a ma womar t - z los - . 
on ” a oe Ce Now that you are severed from him by a fate , a nd then } » mO0- 7 —" ceive of a} thy mar ut ¢ . . 
Rowed swiftly, but in vair H} 1 unavoidable and a my master seemed contente ed and happy, and then he grew mo True; I cannot conceiy a Wealthy man, like Mr Lar hither presence max m caher 
eds 2 rain } . le. sh ° te { " _ — 
Nor plea ont woe th s skit {| sentence irrevocable, shall | not attempt to grasp the happiness dy and discontented, and at times fret ful with his wife. She, bert, giving his daughter t ¢. To be sure, I re pparetos, and « Library of books 
Nor pleasure-boat nor fis! skif i ore = e t 
me Set: : |, which has heretofore been a forbidden fruit? © say to me that poor thing, bore it all meekly, and smiled upon him when he | known instances when imp m fr behalf of |; ™ 
Could save him from the main |, you will cease to remember sie who is dead to you and to his os : TNs kind of mournfal sweet: '| the a it I cos se bowt 
And [ will beat my den breast lit ie 5 Was peevish, and caressed him with 2 kind of mournful t 1 | ied t on ea Women ble Ggure, enveloped i a garment whose masey folds 
ad 1 wi at my maiden breast, former friends and comrades, and that you will look n | ved , 4 od 1 A noble bgur d , 
hte oes doth baie | ae 3 upon me ness. After he had been married nearly a year, vessel arrived — for he lam rather disgusted than pleased with o of « dignifed is ast eateiienin aleesull 
d end my iden hair, wit ante. oe pa we.’ ; 2 , y *2 oa : ‘ im jeal, no 
" renee i} . indness, if not with lo in port, from Spain, with a special order for his return; and so, a pretty { } & Pages ase he spprcacbed 6 table in 
And wander to his place of rest | ‘Rise, Carlos — dear Carlos, and think not that I am cold or : ee % . } feat eee omen's | Casting & —_ . 
Wee Gh thn we ‘ ‘ promising his wife to resign his commission, and come back in What! disgusted with the circular contour of far Wome rk piche, amd deposited severs L : Thea 
hen breathes the evening air unfeeling toward you. Women-are more creatures of impulse sous . 





three months, and taking my husband with him, he departed. | features — the 


rr— 


arched eye-b 





ee 
turning, as if still fearing observation, he again peered penne 
through the dimness, approached the bed, deposited his yt 
and placed several instrumeuts very carefully upon it. i. 
ing a banch of keys, he opened a secret lid in the secre ned 
and concealed the combustibles. He then reign er 4 
light, again approached the bed, paused suddenly, = oul 
clenched hand in demon-joy and mad Acie dilly ok 
naturally handsome, varied to appearances — hate tent in 
and the expansiveness of ae monly sty butthrongh all, 
hideous contraction. Anon his mood changes; eee 

, stranger, and however great was 
wilt, na a greeter the state of his mind was such 
his success in his frends a 


ijminal. 
2 d by the crimin ' F 
aa mpm oye » de mind of Porter into constant irrita- 
ne thoug’ 


; is sarcasm — depth to his remarks — 
tion —it ee aad energy to his whole character. All 
prone c-vinoe spirit, but none knew how that spirit was quali- 
fied. Revenge was — 

The ocean to the river of his thoughts — 
the grand purpose of his being ; — revenge on a whole people, 
for his imprisonment. To this purpose every thing was made 
subservient. 

Having strode about the room several times, his thoughts 
burst into language. 

‘Well, well! perhaps it is not right. But could I find an 
opening to rise — could I find an opportunity to greatly benefit 
the people, thus command their services, thus be their theme of 
heartfelt gratitude, I would glory in a nobler revenge. I would 
be a blessing, that I might create in them a remorseful sense of 
my sufferings. I cannot; eyed with scorn, nothing is granted 
me among my equals, save through pity. Hell! have I lived 
tothis? Where is the realization of my young bright hopes? 
—the noble aspirations which, satisfied, would have throned 
my spirit above angels in beatitade, and made me seek for noth- 
ing less than a rivalship with God. Banished by that foul sen- 
tence. Iwill avenge this sin on my spirit— by Heavens! 
Think —can I have a greater plan? Political corruption 
might do much toward revenge. That path is open to me, 
How grand to stand at the summit of the mountain of state, and 
as Heaven sends its lightning to purify and bless, to grasp the 
bolts, and hurl them at whatsoever wish. Already I see my- 
self — the avenger — dealing destruction, like rain, while the 
partizan approves and the patriot weeps —the selfish support, 
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While putting on her mantie, Maria observed some strange 


| things laying on the bed, and stepped forward to handle them, 


when he prevented her, saying they were dangerous philosophi- 
cal instruments 

Maria was escorted to the dwelling of her parer 
Maria's 
young, and allowed her to rise untutored, for she hated 
riors, and riv 


Street — parents, but in name. mother | 


Is— especially in daughters. She sx 


for a splendid house establishment, and was a true 


tion of pride and vulgarity. She put no value on a young 
woman's character, and knew not know to cultivate th 
germs of female loveliness, which, ripened by proper tre 
make woman a gentle ruler of tl art, 

lected, often rise te weed 


Mr. Lambert, was 


from lig 


polsonous 
too much engrossed in eharmi 
) 


lor jovers in his dram shop, to attend to the edu 
of his daughter. Miss Southgate, however, had 


good 

enough not to voluntarily expose her faults which were not orig 
inally numerous. With large, dark floating eyes, her beauty 
Was fascinating, but not of that kind, like Miss Lambert's, 


which displays mind, but of that description which enters nf 


the sanctum sanctorum of a mau’s beart. Like tulips among 
the flower race, she was among the female — beautiful to the 


view, but no fragrance of intellect was evolv 
the beholder. 


d to long enchain 
Yet her breath —but we will speak not of that 
for Taunter’s 
With a love, true thor 


hope for a union with Porter; 


— leave thi . 

she waited with prolonged 
and sought every opportunity to 
continue in his favor by fullowing his suggestions, even though 


inconsistent with maiden modesty, or truth. She conceivec 
this her duty being as she was, though innocently, his betrayer 
to the penitentiary; and such behavior hac 


of coquette with all, and a worse one with some. 


ained her the name 
He had been 
imprisoned for passing counterfeit money, having given seve- 
ral bills of the same kind to Maria — she, not observing his 
hint to pass them where no judges were, carried them to a large 
establishment, for the purchase of expensive finnery. Being 
politely questioned concerning the bills, and not suspecting any 
Upon his re- 
turn to the world, she observed a change had passed over his 
spirit, yet he acted not less 


thing, divulged of whom he had received them. 


ender toward her; and she loved 


him still, more from a sense of gratitude, per haps fear, and for | 
what he had been, than from his present character, though she | 


| Noreply was made. Miss Lambert soon remarked of the 
evening d had not, nor otherwise would 
have suspe I me like a wolf, into their sheep- 
He his prese rwelcome and 


he soon left thet reach rt dastance, 


mpness wh 


fold restraint ; 


he turne 


a:med — 


idly as you hang 


tne J 
| remai j long en 
se delightful sc 


iltivated musical taste | 


is bre 


ver the face of the moon, 

ling wretch found 

crept like a wolf 
. 


ty } 
rt 
| 


aced his ear t& 


hear 


> en 

| muttered the vi ly i ome fire-naierials, and 
harings pear to where he had been lis- 
» shavings near to where he had been lis 
flames silently curled 


lay 


ts ' 
placing them 
| The 


combustibles t 


tening, and crept in among the 


where the drunken, insensate 


wretch who sceme bout to be hurled to his last account in 
the last depths of pollution an i degradation. The incendiary 
in departing had procee ied ashort distance, when he viewed 


from an from an anseen figure, a shadow. 


opposite wal] 
‘lam watched!’ thought the villain, ‘who is it? Damna- 
| tion! there ’s a shadowof a watchman’s hook. Iam detetected. 
hell — and in such business too.’ 


of arattlenow appeared. The incendiary start- 


ed to escape in another direction — | 


and rattle. 


The shade 
he sees another hook 


she still holding the instrument for use. He hurried, drew up, | 


signed and gave her the document, when ‘ Ha' ha! ha'’ loud. 


ly sounded, as if the demons of darkness chorussed in laughter 
at the defeat of virtue 
Porter entered laughing and saying, ‘1 declare, 
thought I} heard 2 woman's voice here. Y\ 
property burning 1 ‘im ashamed to find you here now 


you rogue! A lady :s here. What! Maria Southgate 
iniss, have you not done enough evil by your fell c 


out seeking him at night do n't be 


Come, Harry, 
She has a bill — what 's she going to do 


‘What s! leases, 1 suppose, 


ises to pass the night 


said Bancroft, embarrassed 

ve, as the city is 
much alarmed 1 must gc Vall Porter to 
Her 


‘ You had better 


me, uarked 


stay, Maria,’ advised Henry, ; ing 


his arm 
within Port 
‘Stay '* Sib erly ait 


My folks at h 
This unsettled Henry, 


‘] may be taken for a house-thief. 


me may miss me, and shame will befall us both 


who drew his arm from Porter 
grasped his ha id with energy Porter remarked — 
‘Well, I sup; 


* Release in shouted 


ose you must go with her. I cannot stay.’ 


Bancroft, struggling. ‘ Mr. Lambert's 


property is burnin, 
Porter gazed at the pair a moment, and silently departed 


‘Our honors are concerned,’ cried the girl, still clinging to his 


‘IT cannot go alone 


arm too many people are abroad.’ 
Reluctantly Henry attended her to her dwelling, depriving 

him as it did of the pleasure of serving the father of Frances 
An article appeared in one of the next morning's papers, stat- 

ing the fires of the night previous, and concluded with, ‘ We 


further state that an attempt was made to fire the extensive 


| store-houses of Mr. George Lambert, but fortunately was timely 


discovered by Mr, John Porter, and by his exertions, without 
alarming the public, that valuable property was rescued from the 
devouring element.’ 

CQuuery. 
know that Mr. Lambert's property was burnin 


How did Porter, when he was in Bancroft's chamber, 


" ag 
5 


END OF PART FIRST. 
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| Makin 


1 MV own by 


‘Do n't be 5. Mr 


Dreadevil. do n't be 
g ins it I was as carcless of 


uae of 


NCS Bs You ar { s 


e, Mr Dy 


what would bee 


the fami} 


des who br 
shoe or a knee buc 
nvereatios ly 


word was det 


One cr v 


ry Pu 
rn all t : 
wever, to the pretest upon the ienel rs so balancing 


} 


his loss by tl ! 


r himeelf, while he 


rroaned bey« l-adimimistration of 


nal aft 


nat 
Mr. Dreadevil is a character who stands in th 
— He has ' Wr 

political mischief and n petu artyr to 


When 


paper for a day he wou ot have done r 


representative of 2 
the 


his first and on! uld not read a news 


his eve been arre 


the head lines of a political hand t was pasted on a fen 
ung then 


opposite his window, and as the old man hac v 


— paced to and fro in the chamber in which lay the cor; 


his only son just as he turned his eye up in an aspiration 


the white curtain was litled by the wind — the cabalistic marks 


arrested his thoughts as they were starting heavenward and 
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that Pelby « th 
houre on Monday 


eon, Who lM how oF 


t engagement 
rows in merit, « 


iw the Pearle 


PEARL, 


knew not the extent of his eriminality. On his part, Porter || 


resolved to make her a caterer to his wishes; and, for that 


t atthe sight, and in no mood to put himself 


He shrank agha 
crouched decp into the shade as possible 


who was his next 
ly to tell 


Dreadevil hung his head 


brought them down again. Gossip E 


Written for the Boston Pearl 


and the philanthropic denounce. Ha! JZrise? Twelve mil- 
lion argus-eyes watch the high places of the nation. — Well — : : is Wi ' 
I cannot be great in political goodness or evil; yet men shall purpose, he held her by every tie which from his knowledge | . 
ruc me. I will keep on with my fabric of destruction, defying of her nature, he could create. 3eing pardoned from prison, |} fellow being by the most horrible of deaths to his last awful 
their prowling police —their officious firemen, and the stern but ten months previous to the date of our story, his visible cen- 
arm of the law, and its functionaries. I must bave anobler con- duct was marked by extreme purity and politeness; and by 


as having nti me i 


“ate 


int heir an * an 
| into their hands, ; and Herald edit 


ch creeping 10 darkness to crime--to send a 


neighbor, never, till her dying day, forgot periodical see 
this mean wre how she was ‘struck up when Mr ie ialalh leis Sadliacicteindl - . 
WR? u cei vy bee + trodden wu " . is 
Axotuer year of life has gone “ ! ya 


And left its shadow on the soul, 
And now ‘t is meet to muse upon 


clear out of the window, and stared across the street, and there tington indignantly contradicted it ae a base and mealuwnar 
He looked so ohastly ft) dd 


retribution; and shrinking and crouching in darkness from 
| : . 
|| mere shadows, is the sprightly, polite ad accomplished Jolin 


s des Y s house too — his only son ; ' 
was death in his | j and the Post has not yet been magnanimous en 


A hich h 7 ' | and deathlike himself, poor man, she wonder: d what it could be to publish © counter steteeneet » sen toent 
A course which hastens to its goal. Me ‘ ate mae haw publielys 


federate —I must be rid of that small rascal, Hawke, to seem 
but a second worker in this plot; and Henry — hark! playing 
on hisflate! Happy seasons to you now, sir !— soon, you have 
more serious work. By your aid the fate of the new city of 
Canton shall be but a prototype of the city of Boston — your 
confinement shall yet purchase my freedom.’ 

A slight knock — and the door opened slowly as by some one 
in fear and indecision. A figure itow the common stature of 
woman entered, wrapt in a mantle which had formerly been 
the pride of the owner. 

‘Hush! did no one see you?’ enquired Porter in an under- 
tone. 

‘None.’ 

* You are punctual — I wished you half an hour hence,’ 

Porter placed.a chair for her by the table; her shawl relin- 
quished, in a moment, both were seated. 

‘IT came now,’ said she, ‘ for I was afraid of not getting anoth- 
erchance. Taunter was in, but the alarm of fire decoyed him 
away; fearing his return, 1 immediately left. What is your 
object in summoning me hither ?’ 

‘A good one; prolific of gain to us both —the gain of ven- 
geance and of wealth— making you more independent, and 
making me able to remunerate you for the pains, J presume 
you have suffered.’ 

‘ Presume | have suffered’ — 

‘ Do not be ever upbraiding me,’ implored the seemingly hum- 
ble Porter. ‘ Iharmed your feelings unintentionally ; do not, by 
rebuke, injure mine intentionally.’ 

‘I may be missed — pray specify your object.’ 

“You have received the addresses of Henry Bancroft, and 
the world knows it; they expect him to wed you; if he does 
not, folks will think you deficient of power to hold him faithful, 
for he is generally thought honorable, and will, with wisdom, 
perform all engagements.’ 

* Well — he is engaged to me.’ 

* Will he think it wise to wed you ? 
gagement ?’ 

‘No.’ 

‘You will gain nothing by wedding Taunter. Perhaps you 
may secure Bancroft’s hand, in case I die — perhaps keep him 
from Miss Lambert by written engage’ — 


Have you a written en- 


facing out sneers and frowns, he had again got something of a 
footing in society. The gossip of his imprisonment had become 
so stilled that those with whom he now resided did not know 
of that passage in his life-~ among whom was Henry Bancroft. 
Having one purpose in view — implication of some one in guilt 
with himself, by whom to save himself in the last extremity, 
and more, to have additional judgement in maturing his per- 
fidious plans, Porter selected Bancroft, as easiest to be wrought 


to his purpose by his sensibility, and even by his ingenuous, | 


unsuspicious disposition. 


CHAPTER IIL 


THE PRESBNT ~— PAST LOVE.—THE MOVER TO BOTH. 


‘Now,’ said Bancroft to himself as he lightly trod through 
Tremont Street, homewards —‘ Now! Cesar has passed the 
Rubicon! I must right onward now! 
the father, but, having won his treasure, I can easily make him 
surrender,’ 


No shrinkings from 


It is deedless to describe the progressive stages to confirmed 
love—the soft emotion—the faint, brightening hope— the 
desire of companionship with the object — the impatience and 


uneasiness when absent — the vigor of fancy and impetuosity | 


of feeling ; — these are best left to the imagination and memory 
of every one who has-been tinctured by the insidious, fascinat- 
ing, but holy passion. Suffice it — Henry had reached ‘ impa- 
tience and uneasiness when absent.’ Poor fellow! he knew 
not what to do — would tune his flute commencing ‘ O’t is love,’ 
but before it was finished, would catch himself sounding 
‘Days of Absence!’ If he attempted reading, dry history was 
supplanted by ‘ The loves of the Poets!’ Poor soul! he had 


lost his stability — was wavering, like a good ship in a tempest; | 


yet whole and firm, he sped onward with his precious cargo 
safe aboard — the image of Frances Lambert! 

The evening —a July Sabbath eve — he had passed with his 
love. The holyday feelings, created by the anniversary of our 


| National Independence, had not evanished from the public 


more than from his own breast. Thousands rushed from their 
habitations to the Common, inhaling the scented breeze, as it 
floats in from the country over the freshened waters. The 


moon added her choicest light, edging the tree-tops with silver, | 
and giving the calm, circular lake of the Common the appear- | 


|| Porter. 
| The watchmen met in front of his hiding-place. 
fies they will take him —they pause to parley. 
ihe By Jove! I will sell my liberty as dear as possible !’ thought 
\ Porter, taking from his pocket a pistol and cocking it. The 
|| watchmen having shaken hands, one spoke -- Well, Crane, 
|| whatnews? any thing stirring ?’ 
||  Nothen. I smell smoke and pine, do n't you?’ 
i} Jdidn’t mind. Hullo! the wind ’s East. See that smoke go- 
ing to the West.’ 

‘ A fire — sure as death!’ 

‘Boo! what ’s your harry? somebody setten up, making med- 


He is lost 


icine.’ 
‘It’s close by — let ’s go and see.’ 
‘What the devil’s your hurry ? suppose it is a fire, it wont 
| burn up in two minutes. Haint you got no news to tell?’ 
| ‘Let gomy hook. I’m off to see what that smoke is.’ 
| The last speaker hastened off; the other, grumbling, followed. 
| Porter crept slowly forth like a foul and timid beast from his 
den, and escaped —ay, and to immediately act in another de- 
partment of villainy. 
|| Having reached his home in Winter Street, Bancroft was 
| caressing and observing a ring which Miss Lambert had left 
|| in his hand with the one hundredth farewell shake, when he 
|| heard a slight knock at hisdoor. He opened it— and lo! Miss 
| Southgate stood, apparently in a state ofexhaustion. He sup- 
|| ported her into his room, placed her ina chair, and was retiring 
| to obtain restoratives when by a sudden effort she begged him 
|| to remain. He paused, astonished at her appearance and 





I presence at that late hour. As black clouds had arisen, veiling 
the bright orbs of night, he thought she had stopped for shelter 
as the rain had begun to descend ; —but why and how alone ? 
|| Seeming to recover her strength, she remarked — ‘I pre- 
| sume you think my presence strange ; but my object is stranger 
| tad 
1 
| 
| 


and unreasonable.’ 

©O, Maria,’ said the generous Henry ; ‘I will attend you 
My umbrella’ — 

‘You mistake! I require your aid to save me from being 
lastingly miserable.’ 


home with pleasure. 


| ‘How can I serve you ?’ cried Henry — his old kind feelings 
revived on seeing her in such a dependant and sorrowful 
state. 


At such a time the soul becomes 
A habitant of scenes long past, 
And dwells with monumental glooms 
In memory’s dim and dreary vast. 


Over heart-fountains choked by grief— 
Through dark and sorrow-trampled paths, 
The soul goes back and seeks relief 
From want and wretchedness and wrath, 
Like a sad ghost that doth return 
To dim and desolated halls, 
Where not a light remains to burn, 
And not a single footstep falls. 


O, days of boyhood ! there, among 
O’erwhelmed hopes and shattered dreams, 
Your bright and brilliant phantoms throng, 
Lighting the desert with their beams. 
And gazing on them I forget 
That they are emptier than air ; 
They seem to be all real yet. 
I seem a boy — would God 1 were ! 


And thou hast changed since then, O heart! 
Thou seemest a stranger mid thy own 
Departed shadows, and thou art 
With them as with the world — alone. 
Thy pulse is chilled —thy hopes are fled — 
Thy feelings and thy passions changed ; 
To thine own self thou art most dead — 
From thine own essences estranged. 


One solitary lamp is left 
To cast its blaze upon life's sea, 
Lighting the foam of life’s dark drift 
Which rushes to eternity — 
The lamp of love, and it will blaze, 
Fed by the heart’s own ebbing dew, 
Like a sad beacon, for its gaze 
Is fixed on wreck and ruin too. 





Changed are all other feelings now. 


| for.’ 


| D. belonged to another political party, and in those da 


| which Mr 
calumnies. 


| dying blessing. 
| round wistfully 
| him back. 


She begged her husband to ask — but he could not 
§ those 
opposed in politics were chary of their conversation with each 
other. However, she came near getting the wish of her heart 
Mr. Dreadevil purchased the house in which her husband lived, 
and with the change of landlords, Mr. E. found it on one quarter 
day, near election, convenient to change his politics. Every 
body said E. got a righteous bargain out of D. in his lease 

and the newspapers said a great many things about‘ corruption,’ 
D. and Mr. E. unitedly swore were base political 
Two witnesses are enough to prove any thing, and 
as these two were the only parties privy to all points or the 
case, who shall gainsay their evidence ? Upon this occurrence, 


Gossip E. was much elate, as she conjectured visits would fol- 


low between the good men, in some one of which she might, by 


some careful turn, discover why Mr. Dreadevil exposed his 


head out of the window while his son lay dead. It was hope in 
vain — some vexed political question always filled the evening, 
and Gossip E. would fall asleep in watching a chance to slip a 
word in, edgewise. At length hope deferred made her heart 
sick, and then her body. Gossip E. was sick unto death, and 
the doctors had given her her last chance —to get well with- 
The husband, children and grand 
gathered about the bed-side 
She raised herself on her elbows and looked 

Her husband drew near her — she beckoned 
‘Shall 1 send for any one whom you wish to see?’ 


Ile came, 


out them, if she could 


children were to receive her 


‘Yes,’ said the dying woman, ‘for Mr. Dreadevil.’ 
Mrs. E. looked anxiously in his face ; ‘ What did you mean, Mr, 
Dreadevil, by looking out of ’'— she was dead ; and the secret 
which caused her death died with her. But this is a long di- 
gression. 

Mr. D.'s eye, as was stated before Gossip E. intruded, caught 
the handbill. 
tated — deliberated — looked for his spy-glass— it had been 
broken in one of the childish pranks of the very boy whose in- 
He attempted to go out, but 
While he stood 


debating between decorum and curiosity, a friend and club and 


He could not read it across the street — he hesi- 


animate corse was before him. 


was challenged on the door stone by his wife. 


caucus mate who knew best how to console him, slipped into 
his hand Major Russell's Columbian Centinel. When the rev- 


1 sermon delivered by De Chany t the 
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crowded out } wiat 
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what apocryphal Weare ob] 


telling 


ged to the I 
us how to bring up a certain dk inquent 


viee reached us after the said customer hac 


school examinations on Wednesday last 


her gave entire satisfaction to those 
publish the odes by Mr. Fessenden and Mr 
the receivers of the 


medals a place in t lay 


we have had difficulty to obtain a place for oure 


annual commencement at Harvard ie held to 
dinner « time 
the the ¢ 
wrought,’ and ‘really magnificent, and the 


Mr A 


which will rena 


Hew wOLTE neat month 


gateways upon ommon are sad 


glory enough for one man meaning 
iron fence around the Common 


or two, connected with hie name, and the 


service We hope there ie glory « nough and to 
contractor may get a slice 
the the 


insinuate 


Al without 
that he 


glory Common report 


Me Wo 


well may be 


! 


{f Sumer x 


remitted 


heats 


port, RK 


tion for the gambling fraternity is not a whit abated 


been 
whose examination takes place on Thureday 
thirty-one others were taken on the epot, at the 
reat, and enough of their imy 


acter of the house 


Goiso anmep We were not aware, 


The 


time 


when last 


described the Bowie-knife, that the practioe of weas 


and knives among us is eo common as we have sine: 


Begging the pardon of those who are foolish enough t 


den themeclves with steel, we aseure them that we 


in the opmon that they write themeeclves down « 


doing, beside affording data from which sundry int 


altogether agreeable, may be drawn. For inetance 


a young man packing a Bowie-knife under bie 


” 


clasp-knife in his pocket, beside a brace of pistols « 


o 


pmentse secured to ewtablyet 


permed of bi 


though perhaps he ise conte 


tld 


the means of hauling up two, Mesers B & W 


wee 
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Nnelling « 


© Miss Lambert !’ shrieked Maria. with a rapier concealed in it--the presumption is that he vt 
‘He was with her, last Sunday evening — she who was the 


first to expel you from your class in society. Prevent her en- 


I have no more a thirst for fame — 
No more beside her altar bow. 
Ambition, hope and hate are dead. 


| ance of sheeted silver. From its verdant extent, and various 
| changes from level to steep—vale to hill—from plain to | 
| grove, the Boston Common is an admirable resort for the recluse 


* Give n ritte Se ae ee erend pastor called, in his duty of consolation, he found Mr. D., 
Se ee een arn proninn, 9008: Ree. who the women said, was alone in his chamber, inconsolable be exposed to danger, end the question esoure, Where! Nix in 
‘What do you mean ?’ enquired Henry, wonderingly. Wao, sey isa: ’ , 


there indeed, but weeping over the European news: whether our lighted and respectable streets and principal thoroughlaree 





‘I am in danger. of wedded misery, if you give not now a 


joying his attentions — firmness and zeal only are wanted.’ 

‘O that I had the tongue of an asp, and could poison her by 
speaking her name!’ 

‘False to you, Bancroft already intendsseeking Miss Lam- 
bert’s hand. What duplicity !’ 

‘He! He who has promised such things to me — is there no 
mistake? Perjured wretch! to leave me so exposed to the 
scandal of the world!’ exclaimed the coquette, putting her 
handkerchief to her face. 

‘You must be vindicated and revenged ;’ said Porter with 
the air of a judge. 

* Must — will be! 
acter. 
fast.’ 

‘Do not talk too loud. You say you have no written en- 
gagement; "remarked Porter, playing with a quill on the ta- 
ble. 

‘Yes,’ 

‘He will laugh with you when with Miss Lambert, who 
will very easily believe all fault with you; or no engagement 
ever existed,’ rejoined Porter. 

‘Noengagement! I will see to that. I will have proof— 
legal proof. Here I stake what little honor I have left, to gain 
all— more than all --I have lost. The jade! She shall not 
have him. Noengagement! the wretch! Think you he will 
be so lost to all truth, as to utter, or think of uttering it?’ 

‘Think you he will hesitate? One hundred thousand dol- 
Jers can well purchase any modern veracity.’ 

* There is no doubt of his falsehood.’ 

‘None.’ 

‘Here, then, I swear vengeance!’ cried Miss Southgate 
starting from her seat, ‘I will sacrifice every thing! He shall 
not have her, or she him, though I do not! No friends to aid, 
I will play the justice!’ 

7 A noble-spirited woman! ’said Porter musingly but in- 
tentionally for her ear. He saw she was fully excited to per- 
form what he wished — serving himself, though under the 
guise of solely advancing her own purposes. To imbed ihe 
resofution still firmer, ere he ventured to utter the Proposition 
—to state which and her concurrence thereto, was the object 
of her presence — he reminded her of certain obligations she 
was under to him as the cause of much of his misfortune, and 
to awaken a sense of gratitude for his present good-will to- 
wards her. ‘You know,’ he contintued, ‘of the depth of my 
affection for you, and how unhappily it has been thwarted, 
I advised you to this engagement with Bancroft, I own, for I 
wished to see you a happy wife, a revered mother. 1 would 
now hint the means by which your character can be 
cleared.’ 

oe po ae ardently inquired. 

‘ , and and you wiil benefit me 

*Can I then serve you— make 
I show my love’ — 

She paused in the ayowal of th 
a blight to her soul for years, 
had long known the secret, but 
ing her emotions —‘ Tube 
faithfulness to the world. You will Move admiration for 
your truth, and respect for your sufferings. You must pass the 
bounds which prudish formality has raised — your * 
despises them.’ i ; 

“What is the manner of procedure ? 
Teady to perform, 

‘In Performing what I propose, y 
strenuously — unremittedly. . 
will tell you when — and tell 
than you have suffered ; apply 
erusity ; and wh lig 

; en you have 

focus, demand a formal, w 

a = Start objections, ze , _ may 

ting the at en 4 sense o onor — 
fore his ills ~ ee Aprapeneen ~ fire for you, be- | 

Lambert into his mind, — | avy - ae any thing to bring Miss | 

you beme:’ Boing to the fire, and wil) attend 


Some grand act shall yet clear my char- 
I cared not for his absence, for I thought it held him 





wholly 


also,’ 
amends for the past? Can 


at which had been a light and 
He, well versed in human kind, 
answered, as if not understand- 


sure, you can show your love— your 


eroisy 
Your plan—I am 


ou must labor ardently — 
Seek Bancroft sume night — I 
him how much — 1 mean — more 
yourself to his self-love and gen- 
concentrated his feelings toa right 
Fitten marriage promise. n 
then awaken his 


or the sociable. 


Thither the lovers repaired. 


like a simoon over a fair plain, had passed to dim the brightness 


| of their souls —to banish that longing for the Higher — Purer 
| — Holier--a longing which is itseif a mystic pleasure, and 
| which this pair enjoyed in perfect symphthy. 


Her hopes beat 
triumphantly in her bosom ; his imaginations pictured nought 
but the glowing and beautiful. To both the future was pleasant, 


| forthe sunof the past cast his effulgence on it; no cloud threat- 


ened destruction ; no uncouth form obtruded on the scene--all 
was joy and harmony. But the present was the engrossing idea. 
— they scarcely knew aughtt; beyord it was a world to them. 
What wanted they more ?—rapt in the bliss of each other’s 


| company — listening to each other’s remarks — enjoying each 


other’s caresses, they were in themselves all in all! — their 


| Paradise of delight. 


‘But,’ continued Henry, after a conversation in which he had | 


avowel the nature of his feelings, and to which, she had set 
her seal of sympathy and approbation—‘ But your father, 
Frances, may have, I fear, objections to onr unien, 
he is proud of his station as a man of wealth, and watchful to 


increase his store, hoping the hand of his daughter may mate- | 


rially enlarge the fortune of the family.’ 
‘It shall inerease its wealth, Henry ! — start not, my friend! 
— its wealth of goodness, al! that ennobles us as human be- 


ings.’ 


‘Yet your father is stern and authoritative, and he may || 


compel you to a compliance with his will;’ rejoined Bancroft. 


‘I love my father, Henry, as a parent who has cherished me 
with care and affection, and has taken every means to make 
ying what is noble and refined in this life, 
and has directed my thoughts to the immacculate goodness of 


me capable of enj 


‘S 
Him who bestowssuch extensive means of happiness. Tho 
my father has done all this bens 
high emotion 


fit, he mast have jorg 


ed his plan of education, if he attempts forcing me te be ¢ 


to wealth without the attending cirenmstances that make it 


a blessing. And you will not doubt me, when I say that h 


lisinheritine me 
disinheri me the dec 


would not make me regret t 
should make, in case of his i 


i 
cepting one preferred br wr his luere.’ 


* Generous girl! Fwill not fear the future, robbing the present 


of its charms! but may I not, my love, by h ping 
make that future pp 
‘As I believe your faith Henry, so may you h« 
modestly answered. : bl 
‘Trusting and faithful! 
more charms 


a time of disa; itment 7’ 


O poverty, with you wou 


than ease and luxury! Our love can be 
wealth—is! 
bid the fount flow fresh from the rock; ay, it will bring 


manna from heaven, for nothing God so looks approyin I 


y on, 
ying the storms of fate, and dar- 


ish and grovelling world! 
like ours, that world condemns as injudiciovs. 
cious, Frances? Because it is not connected with rich 
prostrate the soul in acquiring, and blight, like a wintry frost, 
No misfortune can befa 


distant treasur 


every fair ower of generous feeling 
us while true to each other—no anxiety of 
rack us while with each other!’ 

‘What novel did y Harry?’ whisy 
in hisear. He started, half ashamed that more t! 
heard what his confidence had eli but saw no 

Frances clung closer to him, as if to avoid some 

Henry looked on side, and saw Porter att 
her attention. 

* A beautiful evenin 
said Porter 

* Yes sir,’ 

‘Weil, Mr. Porter, you are out te-night; alone as usual,’ re- 
marked Henry. 

“Why you know the ladies put the heart too much in motion 
for intellectual operations —so I leave them at home, when I 
bring philosophy abroad.’ 


yu read last, ered a voice 


One had 


one. 


was the distant reply 


As yet, both were young in | 
| the real cares and troubles of the world, and no foul passion, 


You know 


iten those 


,Tteel he must have experienced whea he adupt- 
l 


ntroducing the subject of my ac- 


too much, 


our 
That—can people the desert with charms — 


written promise of marriage. 
wed him 


Isaac Taunter has my word to 
but, alas! my conscience has ever since upbraided 
| me of lessness to you, and made me seek you, even at 
] this time—- my only time! for to-morrow he claims my name 
\ to his written contract.’ 

i ‘Did you come to insult me?’ enquired Henry, astounded 
|} and angry. ‘You must not be here.’ 

‘Hear me, sir! hear me!’ cried she sinking on a knee. 

‘T can grant you no such favor. Go peaceably ’— 

‘IT must remain, or die. Think not Iam here by a weak 
|| impulse. Call it what you will—presumption : — still it is love 
}} of you, and a wish to avoid Taunter. 


| 
| 
| 


I was blinded by preju- 
| dice and dazzled by show when I repulsed you.’ 

‘ At this time of night, Miss Southgate ’— 

|| ‘ Yousec & me, you wouldsay. Were it past midnight, I would 
|} remain — here, in your chamber.’ 

} Tt will ruin ws both if you are discovered here.’ 

‘Let come what will, I cannot be worse than now,’ said she, 
|| seemingly with the apathy of despair, rising to her feet. 





No love of life — no hope for home — 
No joy or peace or sweet content — 
Aimless and careless, on I float, 
With eye unmoved and brow unbent. 


But what avails it now to mourn ? 
I know my fate. It is to die 
As | of late have lived — forlorn. 
Thou knowest it, O heart! then why 
Like a weak child shouldst thou bemoan 
The fate thou canst not hope to shun ? 
Live on as thou hast lived — alone. 
Rejoice ! thy task will soon be done. 


The world has tried to crush thee. 
It cannot, must not conquer now. 
Drink to the dregs misfortune’s cup. 
Up, and to sorrow do not bow. 
Live out thy day, nor mourn thy life, 
So brief, so full of wo and pain. 


Up! 








‘Why avoid Taunter? he has wealth beyond my hope.’ 
| ‘T have discovered he is poor --in debt -- in no business.’ 
It is 


‘And so you seck me now! too late. 


| Are you satis- 
|| fied 2” 
|| ‘No! my claim is too great. Do you not remember, Henry, 
j| when we sat in the arbor of my father’s garden, the round 
moon smiling on our delight, wy head reclining on your breast 
and your arms fondly clasping me as your bosom heaved with 
Sut 
Task not your eternal faith, the ugh you could change from me 


| toomuch bliss —do you not remember what was said ? 
to another mistress, and you could also turn to me again, 
) Save me from Taunter’ Less s: 


} are engaged, 


is necessary now you 
and can without end: 


nent which tho 


ring your liberty, draw 


formai d a trifle, is every thing 


te! it was your conduct thatturned the course 

How knew you I was engaged to another ?’ 

rain now bes against the casement. The 

1, as if new suns were struck into existence and 

lihilated, The thunder raged and re-cchoed in 

eur. The bells struck up a peal of alarm; 

1eN resounded; citizens tramped, with repeat- 
‘Fire! Fire! Fire in Portland Street! . 


~< orand 
sra 


rn 


For a moment the att ntion of the pair was arrested by the 
confusion without. Maria rallied her wits for another attack. 
As a last effort, with the idea of Miss Lambert's success mad- 
dening her, and hoping to serve Porter — how, she knew not — 
she put on the airs of the di epest destraction, desperation and 
ing,‘ Hear me, sit, once for all 
desperate woman — blighted in my love, as I now see — stung 


helplessness, exclait adsest 


al ci . te : = re 

with remorse for past conduct and the many pangs I must have 

inflicted on you: and. knowing I shall be a greater outcast if 

not relieved, I have sx ie tt ji. Death or that document 
I have s ught you for aid I 

! crave is the 


ive only alternative. Force me not to death—for I 
{ know your gen- 
I slighted 


u cannot 


rather than live jn misery with him 
erous spirit— I know you will do something sor me 
you, but I had placed heart. I see y« 
be mine now. bu — Kot? rce share of my memory 


— ction—not myself. He is 
n him. Give me the 
h his punishment ' 
his appeal His gener- 
6 nd love to Miss Lam- 
He confused! >marked, ‘ r cannot oblige you to 


bert 


sign the contract 


She marked his tone and manner, and acted as a judicious 
s ly backward, she 


such acase. Stepping hast 


! » flourished in the air 


2st a dagver, which spe ue 

o- ‘ + a 

ll streaming about her neck and shoulders, 

treaining 
There! pow will you My 
blood will be on y My death here will put an eternal 
n you. [am resolved. Write the pronnse 

xer had its full effect on 

ily he prevared the paper, | 


pious hai 
and exclaimed, ‘ save oF destroy * 
our head 


yet beseeching 


Full short with us will be the strife. 
Mourn not that thou so soon dost wane. 


Mourn not. There is a brighter sphere, 
If that the wise have told is true, 
Where shattered stars shall reappear 
In some far realm beyond the blue. 
If not, sad heart! it is at worst 
Eternal, void forgetfulness ; 
And, memory hath been such a curse, 
Oblivion would, methinks, but bless. 


BY ONE WHO WEARS NO SPECTACLES. 


Written for the Boston Pearl, 


.ssed of the importance of these 


|| Tux reader, if he be duly posse 
their Junius-like au- 


sketches, and of the greater importance of 
thor; Junius-like only in that his name is a 
| discoverable secret; doubtless re 
| a . . te 
telescope through which he wa ‘ 
Hence it must be that the objects spe cula- 


stead of annular. 
, being watched through a medium dif- 


| ted upon are eccentrics 
fering from received rule and fashion 
‘Mr. Dreadevil,’ said that gentleman's yokemate, as they sat 
at breakfa ‘Mr. Dreadevil!’ 
Mr. Dreadevil is deaf— when he chooses to be — he is ab- 
sent, when it is convenient — in other words his hearing appa- 
lent model that no sound unwelcome — un- 


iler 


cry of fire — can penetrate those twain passes 


ratus is of tliat exc 
less indeed it be a 
of Thermopyle, his ears Xerxes’ army was not in numbers, 
sutlers, servants and all,a circumstance to the number of words 
which have fallen dead at the dread passages through which Mr 
D's phrenologic lorgans hold communication, when Ae chooses, 
with the noi » a sensible husband, he does 
not class a wife's 4 e sounds; so all her 
clatter was of no avail, while she went on with an inventory of 
family matters neglected, necessaries deficient, and wants un- 
supplie d. Stoppi 
for Mr. and Mrs D 
children. Mr. D 
Mrs. D. super 
It is queer that as much 
w Mr. D. knew, or should 
>. Mrs. D. would hold hers, still he rashly 


‘My dear,’ said 


, from sheer exhaustion, silence succeeded, 


are unblessed with those equivocal comforts, 
yurned to the window with his newspaper, 
i the removal of the breakfast paraphernalia 
as experience teaches, her scholars 
learn so little have known, that 
while he held 
adventured to open a door for conversation 
he, ‘ we shall ! Texas 
I told you 


tares us too 


you have it putin the leage ° 
hundred and the 


‘Well, why cidn 
we should lose tl s— five 
much for this t 

‘Mrs. Dreadev Without, i 
it of wars and rumors of ware — of anarchy, mob- 
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evening succeeding the funeral, when Mrs. D. thought it time 
to be comforted, Mr. D. was more moody, and apparently in- 
consolable, than at any time during the three days; but after he 
had held a short sotto voce conversation with a friend who drop- 
ped in as he returned from the caucus, Mr. D. ate a cold wing 
of a boiled fowl, and a pickle, washing them down with a glass 
of Madeira, and all the family saw that M , the same who 
on the day preceding had brought the newspaper, was a better 


fortunes -- and why should we be wiser than the clergy ? 


comforter than the preacher. 

The same day that brought the Waterloo defeat, brought to 
Dreadevil, Burlap & Co. the tidings of a mercantile failure in 
which they suffered. Dreadevil was discussing the loss of Na- 
poleon, in State’ Street, while all the rest of the firm, Burlap, 
the clerks, and all the company were working to prevent the 
break from making a breach in their affairs ‘ for ruin’s wasteful 
Dreadevil was, all unconsciously, the most effi- 
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“Do n't be making insinuations, Mr. Dreadevil, do n't be 
making insinuations! MMis-rule indeed! {f I was as careless of 
my Own business as you are of yours, what would become of 


the fami é 
pe family, Mr. Dreadevil? What would become of the fam- 
i} ily 2 


Hl ew nee persisted he, without noticing her interruption, 
\| © domestic peace and calm deliberation upon state affairs 
| with a Miss Martinean, or, inde ed,a N ; 3 , 

| Sinan ” . eed , 2 Madame de Stael '— 

| you bring those people into the house, do n't you do it 
i| Mr. Dreadevil, the last one particularly ; 


{ know it by her name i know sho ‘s ted — 


| » nadam forsooth t’ 

; oni only the sasamante ravings of a Xantippe.’ 

| hose tippet? what Uppet, Mr. Dreadeyil 2 

| bought my boa, you have been flinging it 
Mr, Dreadevil deigned no reply. 
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Walking deliberately down 
in town — as deliberately as becomes a staid citizen who b 
of the uneasy notions of the speculators of this ge 
D. met acrony. 


has none 
neration, Mr. 
The first corner arrested the peregrinations of 
the twain; and heedless of the busy multitudes who brushed 
by them, now disturbing a quen, and now a shoe or a knee buc- 
kle, they were soon in deep and earnest conversation. 
inoney 4 


Upon 
Not exactly, though an occasional word was detecta- 
upon the derangement of the currency. One crony and 
another delayed his steps, until he found, upon reaching his 
counting room, that he had by twenty minutes delay, the fee of 
a Notary Public to pay upon a note, the money for which he 
hud worn all the morning in his pocket. This was nothing, 


ble 
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ving || however, to the protest upon the French draft — so balancing 
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his loss by the publie, he felt quite content for himself, while he 


|| groaned beyond the dinner hour upon the mal-administration of 


national affairs. 
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pat 


|| representative of a class. He has lived his life long in dread of 
political mischief and misery; a perpetual imartyr to the state. 
When his first and only child died, he could not read a news- 
paper for a day ~- he would not have done it for a week had not 
his eye been arrested by the admiration points which adorned 
the head lines of'a political handbill. It was pasted on a fence, 
opposite his window, and as the old man — he was young then 

paced to and fro in the chamber in which lay the corpse of 
his only son— just as he turned his eye up in an aspiration — 
the white curtain was lifted by the wind — the cabalistic marks 
arrested his thoughts as they were starting heavenward and 
brought them down again. Gossip E———— who was his next 

neighbor, never, till her dying day, forgot periodically to tell 
how she was ‘struck up when Mr. Dreadevil hung his head 
clear out of the window, and stared across the street, and there 
was death in his house too— his only son. He looked so ghastly 
{| and deathlike himself, poor man, she wondered what it could be 
|| for.’ She begged her husband to ask — but he could not. Mr. 
|| D. belonged to another political party, and in those days those 


1] 


opposed in politics were chary of their conversation with each | 


other. However, she came near getting the wish of her heart. 
Mr. Dreadevil purchased the house in which her husband lived, 
and with the change of landlords, Mr. E. found it on one quarter 
day, near election, convenient to change his politics. Every 
body said E. got a righteous bargain out of D. in his lease — 
and the newspapers said a great many things about ‘ corruption,’ 
which Mr. D. and Mr. E. unitedly swore were base political 
calumnies. ‘Two witnesses are enough to prove any thing, and 
| as these two were the only parties privy to all points of the 
j, ease, who shall gainsay their evidence ? 


Upon this occurrence, 
Gossip E. was much elate, as she conjectured visits would fol- 
low between the good men, in some one of which she might, by 
some careful turn, discover why Mr. Dreadevil exposed his 
head out of the window while his son lay dead. It was hope in 
vain — some vexed political question always filled the evening, 
and Gossip E. would fall asleep in watching a chance to slip a 
At length hope deferred made her heart 
sick, and then her body. Gossip E. was sick unto death, and 
the doctors had given her her last chance —to get well with- 
out them, if she could. The husband, children and grand- 

| children were gathered about the bed-side to reccive her 
| dying blessing. She raised herself on her elbows and looked 
round wistfully. Her husband drew near her — she beckoned 

| him back. ‘Shall 1 send for any one whom you wish to sce?’ 
| ‘Yes,’ said the dying woman, ‘for Mr. Dreadevil.’ He came, 
Mrs. E. looked anxiously in his face ; ‘ What did you mean, Mr. 
| Dreadevil, by looking out of’ —she was dead; and the secret 
| which caused her death died with her. But this is a long di- 
gression. 
Mr. D.’s eye, as was stated before Gossip E. intruded, caught 

the handbil!. He could not read it across the street — he hesi- 
tated — deliberated — looked for his spy-glass—it had been 
| broken in one of the childish pranks of the very boy whose in- 
| animate corse was before him. He attempted to go out, but 
| was challenged on the door stone by his wife. While he stood 
| debating between decorum and curiosity, a friend and club and 
| caucus mate who knew best how to console him, slipped into 
| his hand Major Russell's Columbian Centinel. When the rev- 
| erend pastor called, in his duty of consolation, he found Mr. D., 
| who, as the women said, was alone in his chamber, inconsolable, 
| there indeed, but weeping over the European news: whether 
| it was a success or the defeat of Napoleon, is no matter; be- 


| cause the preacher charitably attributed his grief to family mis- 
| fortunes -- and why should we be wiser than the clergy? The 
| evening succeeding the funeral, when Mrs. D. thought it time 
| to be comforted, Mr. D. was more moody, and apparently in- 
| consolable, than at any time during the three days ; but after he 
| had held a short sotto voce conversation with a friend who drop- 
| ped in as he returned from the caucus, Mr. D. ate a cold wing 
of a boiled fowl, and a pickle, washing them down with a glass 
of Madeira, and all the family saw that M , the same who 
on the day preceding had brought the newspaper, was a better 
coniforter than the preacher. 

The same day that brought the Waterloo defeat, brought to 
Dreadevil, Burlap & Co. the tidings of a mercantile failure in 
which they suffered. Dreadevil was discussing the loss of Na- 

| poleon, in State Street, while all the rest of the firm, Burlap, 
the clerks, and all the company were working to yeeans the 
| break from making a breach in their affairs ‘ for ruin’s wasteful 
Dreadevil was, all unconsciously, the most effi- 
cient worker for the firm. Burlap begged a loan of a gentle- 
tan who stood near a knot to whom Dreadevil was discussing 
European politics in all its bearings. In his trepidation, Bur- 
partner — and in listening to the one 
partner's eloquence, the person applied to did not mind the 
other's trepidation, but took off his hat and wrote a check on it, 
while he watched every motion of D.’s lips from which knowl- 
edge distilled, and every twinkle of his eye which was big 


with prophesy of th 


word in, edgewise. 





| , 
| entrance. 


xe fate of nations. 


truth was that Mr. D.’s coolness contributed as much to the 


confidence which Dreadevil, Burlap and Co. inspired, as their 


| The loan saved the house. All demands were met, but the 
| 
| 
' 


Well might he have been cool, for 
}/ until he had arranged the business of the allied powers, deuce 
a word did he hear of his own, and when the storm the firm 
had weathered was announced to him, he was in astonishment 
! and worked with the rest, until he heard of the voluntary sur- 
render of Napoleon to the English. Then again he dodged 
business by speculation on that affair, till it was settled by the 
banishment of the ex-emperor to St. Helena. 
He has now no longer a partner 
and how the man has kept his affairs together, is 


Chus has his life passed. 
in busine 
beyond the guess of the shrewdest — though the unanimous 
opinion seems to be that they keep themselves together. Any 
log ic which should be attempted, to prove that the affairs of nations 
left to themselves would fare as well as Mr. D.’s private busi- 
ness does,-would be lost upon him, for he is unconscious of 
newlecting it,and would quarrel with a man who should accuse 
hiiai of such neglect — provided there should happen to be no 
national topic of dispute Speak to him of business, he refers 
you to his clerks, or to to-morrow. News and polities he never 
lets you get from any source but his own mouth, if he can help 
ithe has been known to lead a man by the button out of 
Poplift’s Reading Room, to tell him, in the hall, what he might 

wwe learned more minutely from the papers. All his comments 

1 all his prognostications, upon all sorts of premises, are of 
evil. The nation has been hurrying to ruin ever since he talk- 
ed polities — every ruin averted is to him only like turning a 
kaleidiseope, presenting the same mischief in a new combina- 
tion. A no party man, the federal dynasty was the devil in his 
eves: the democratic was worse ; as for the Jackson — O Lordy ! 
Even the election of Webster he deprecates as a misfortune, 
>| Ina word all coming events are to him unpropitious in the 
shadows which, as Campbell says, they cast before them ; all 
political events we mean, for others are passed over, as not 


worth a thought. Of late he deems abolition a curse, and sla- 


, | very worse, but as he can find no pro-slavery men lachrymose 
enough for his purpose, he sides decidedly with the abolitionists ; 
1 At the late 


fracas in State Street, he was among the multitude, unconcern- 


and they have enrolled 1 one of their number. 
that one of the his Saturday notes laid over. ‘ He knew it, 
tid. ‘he knew it! It all came of breaking down the bar 
Take away protection from the law,and what becomes of 
awyers?’ 


cae ; i i i —_ cially w 
. is anti-catholic, anti-masonic, anti-bank — especially when 


his notes are protested — anti-Jackson, anti-monopoly, anti-aris- 
tocracy, and lives a combination of contradictions, even in his 
own house, for there, Mrs. D. is a thorn and a pest to him. 
Day opens as described at the beginning of this sketch — and 
closes with a disturbed sleep in his chair. Upon the plan of a 
certain school of doctors who recommend the expulsion of one 
disease by the introduction of a greater, all his woes are lost in 
the troubles of the state. If he falls short of money, he won- 
ders what has got the public deposites. If he is affronted by one 
with whom he has dealings, he growls about the insults offered 
the American people by Louis Phillipe, and he has permitted 
the owner of an adjoining estate to steal a slice from his, in the 
erection of a wall, while he has been studying how to arrange 
the disputed boundary question with King William. 
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Eprroriat Sarmacuyp1.— A man's friends, admitted into 
his house, take shocking liberties with him, sometimes —- crowd- 
ing him almost out of doors. Thus have our correspondents 
served us this week. ‘J. L. S.’ whose initials should have 
headed‘ The Incendiary,’ has taken possession of our best cham- 
ber, and something of a jog out of our particular closet. Our por- 
trait painter's easel monopolizes all the rest, and by particular 
request and earnest solicitation, we are allowed just one pane at 
the window, to look out, dear reader, upon you and the rest of 
the world. There is not room left us to say, as we intended, 
that Pelby’s theatre is doing a good business ; there was 1 good 
house on Monday night for the benefit of old gentleman John- 
son, who is now on his way to New York. Mr. Pelby played 
Reuben Glenroy, Mrs. Pelby, Hon. Mrs. Glenroy, old Johnson, 
Cosey, and Jones as Hawbuck, and Spear as Trot were very 
funny. Eaton, the Boston tragedian, made his first appearance 
at the National last evening, as the hunchback tyrant; and the 
Boston boys are determined to give him such houses as he de- 
serves, during his present engagement. The Philadelphia 
Saturday News really grows in merit, and keeps up the interest 
of its sheet by lampooning the Pearl and its editors, regularly, 
once a quarter, those occasions being white days for its readers. 

Mr. Editor Pray was last heard from on his way to New 
York, via the Hudson. The Post announced a lamentable 
accident as having recently occurred to the Herald editor; no 
less than injury received by being trodden upon bya fly. Har- 
1ington indignantly contradicted it as a base. and malignant 
falsehood, and the Post has not yet been magnanimous enough 
to publish a counter statement.—- Dickinson has published 
the sermon delivered by Dr. Channing, at the dedication of the 
Unitarian Congregational Church at Newport, R. 1.; notice 
crowded out. It is not yet fairly settled what this season 
should be called, its claims to the name of Summer being some- 
what apocryphal. —— We are obliged to the Portland Argus for 
telling us how to bring upa certain delinquent — but his ad- 
vice reached us after the said customer had remitted. The 
school examinations on Wednesday last — particularly the din- 
ner — gave entire satisfaction to those present. We should 
publish the odes by Mr. Fessenden and Mr. McLellan, and give 
the receivers of the medals a place in to-day’s Pearl; but really 
we have had difficulty to obtain a place for ourselves. The 
annual commencement at Harvard is held to-day, and that big 
dinner comes some time next month. The granite posts of 
the gateways upon the Common are said to be ‘elegantly 
wrought,’ and ‘really magnificent,’ and the Courier says ‘it is 
glory enough for one man’— meaning Mr. A.—‘ to erect the 
iron fence around the Common, which will remain for a century 
or two, connected with his name, and the period of his public 
service.’ We hope there is glory enough and to spare, that the 
contractor may get a slice — though perhaps he is content with 
the profit without the glory. Common report would seem to 
insinuate that he well may be. —— Mr. W. J. Snelling’s affec- 
tion for the gambling fraternity is not a whit abated — he has 
been the means of hauling up two, Messrs. 8. & W. Moore, 
whose examination takes place on Thursday. The names of 
thirty-one others were taken on the spot, at the time of the ar- 
rest, and enough of their implements secured to establish the char- 
acter of the house, 
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by the course of Mrs. Hale's work, and its reputation and effect. 
Let it be then handsomely encouraged. Three dollars will not 
fill a box segment of the dress circle at the theatre — it is not a 
| beginning of the expense of a family party there ; but paid for 
the magazine, it will furnish at least twelve evenings — or af- 
ternoons — of quiet, rational enjoyment, to each and every, lady 


Waterhouse correspondence. ‘Three dollars will not pay for the 
| Warm every woman in the house into a better opinion of her 


| if paid for the American Ladies’ Magazine. 


| for the publisher, all we know about him is that he is a nice lit- 


we were writing an advertisement for him. 
the plea in forma pauperis ; 


Nor do we make | 
for, thank Heaven, the magazine is 
| not so low as that yet — no thanks to the ladies, for whom it is 
published. But we base it on the well-known eharacter of the 
work, on its strength, purity, and adaptedness to its title, all the 
rest of our logic being thrown in as mere incidentals. We are 
not sure that we have done it as we ought, or that the lady ed- 
itress will thank us. If she does not, it will be but characteris- 
tic of the sex, as sonae folks represent things; and we shall still 
be obliged to her for the opportunity the subjeet has afforded us 
for a fling at all womankind, while adypeating the cause of one. 

And now for the number for August. The contents are: 
Peace and War, Maxims on Marriage, Ellen Graham, Senti- 
ments, The Mechanic’s Wife, The Varieties of Intellectual 
Character, Female Infanticide, Glimpses of Spanish Manners, 
Mrs. Martha Washington — prose; Valley of the Mohawk, 
Lines addressed to , Fame — poetry ; and the usual num- 
ber of Literary Notices. Critical notice of each article we de- 
fer, because, if we have not already said enough to make people 
subscribe, we shall try no more at present. 





A Compenpious History or Itary. Translated from the 
original Italian by Nathaniel Greene. New York: Harper & 
Brothers. Boston: B. B. Mussey.— This is a translation from 
the Italian of Signor Sforzosi, whose ‘ Compendious History of 
Italy’ appears, says the translator, to have been compiled from 
the works of Bossi and Botta. The ‘ History of Italy, Ancient 
and Modern,’ by Bossi, is in nineteen volumes, 16mo. Botta’s 
work is a continuation of the history of Guicciardini, whom Bol- 
inbroke did not hesitate to rank above Thucydides. Guicciar- 
dini’s history terminates at the year 1532, and with a preface and 
notes, and a continuation to the fall of Napoleon, in 1814, occu- 
pies twenty-one volumes, octavo. 

From the time embraced in this history — viz., from the foun- 
dation of Rome to the beginning of the year 1831 —the reader 
will readily perceive that a history contained in one volume of 
the Harpers’ Family Library must necessarily be brief. Italy 
has been the theatre of more events in which the world is 
interested than any other country. The history of Rome in its 
two reigns over the world, and the history of Venice, belong to 
Italy. It was the land where the arts and learning lingered 
when the world was under the sway of barbarians. It is con- 
secrate in song, and preeminently memorable in secular and in 
religious history. Sforzosi’s work presents the memorable events 
of the peninsula in a brief, yet clear and distinct manner, and 
Mr. Greene's translation is worthy of its elegant original. 





Tuer Sunpay Scnoor Tracuer, and Children’s Friend. — 
This little periodical, which has for its motto, ‘ Usefulness,’ com- 
mends itself by its character as well as its cheapness to extend- 
ed circulation. Free from sectarian bias, and exclusively the 
herald of no single denomination, its aim is to work in a sphere 
—iimportant, though by the world deemed humble — the Sab- 
bath School. Otis, Broaders & Co., B. H. Greene, and Tuttle, 
Weeks & Dennett, are the publishers. 








Goinc anmep.— We were not aware, when last week we 
described the Bowie-knife, that the practice of wearing dirks 
and knives among us is so common as we have since learned. 
Begging the pardon of those who are foolish enough thus to bur- 
den themselves with steel, we assure them that we are not alone 
in the opinion that they write themselves down cowards by so 
doing, beside affording data from which sundry inferences, not 
altogether agreeable, may be drawn. For instance : if one sees 
a young man packing a Bowie-knife under his jacket and a 
clasp-knife in his pocket, beside a brace of pistols and a cane 
with a rapier concealed in it—the presumption is that he is to 
be exposed to danger, and the question occurs, Where? Not in 
our lighted and respectable streets and principal thoroughfares, 
assuredly — not in places where he might meet his father or his 
sister without a blush. Where then? Let him beware how he 
gives a censorious world the opportunity to put and answer such 
queries. 

In the West, where the bold and hale pioneers in the mighty 
forests were exposed to attacks from the wild beast and the jea- 
lous and vindietive Indian, we can conceive the origin of such 
a custom; and what remains of it is to be thus traced, and ad- 
mits the palliation that society is unsettled, and adventurers and 
sharpers are borne along on the tide of emigration, to molest and 
make afraid. Even there the custom is pernicious, and the wise 
and moderate are using their best endeavors to eradicate it. — 
Shall it be permitted to obtain here ? and are young men reput- 
ed respectable content to let the steel which glitters through the 
semblance of respectability lead to a distrust as to its reality ? 





Mount Bowpory.—It is a sin next door to heresy to deny 
that the prospect which Milton Hill affords is one of the finest, 
if not in reality ¢he finest, in New England. Until within the 
last few days, we were fully willing to subscribe to this doctrine, 
but since paying an accidental visit to Mount Bowdoin in Dor- 
chester, we have begun to change our opinion —and we are 
very much inclined to think that any of our readers, who may 
turn their steps or their horses’ heads thither, will be in no ha- 
mor to refuse its due meed of praise to the delightful spot above 
mentioned. It may not be known to all our readers that the 
estate of the late Gov. Bowdoin has been recently purchased by 
a company, and laid out with consumate taste into building lots 
which are shortly to be offered for sale—and a more delightful 
situation for a Summer residence can scarcely be conceived. — 
The distance from the city is about four miles, and an omnibus 
running four times a day between it and Boston will enable 
gentlemen in business to reside there without inconvenience. 
Should any of our readers when starting on an afternoon drive, 
be in doubt in what direction to proceed, we beg them to make 
Mount Bowdoin for onee the object of their destination, and we 
venture to predict that if they do, it will not be long before they 
will be found renewing the visit. 





Supscrisers To THE AMARANTH who have paid money in 
advance for that publication, over and above the value of papers 
received by them before its discontinuance, will be supplied with 
the Boston Pearl, until, according to its rates, they have received 
an equivalent for theirmoney. An arrangement has been made 


Surpwrecxs anp Disasters at Sea.— By a reference to 
the advertisement, it will be seen that this work has reached its 


eighth edition; a run almost unprecedented, for the short time 
since the publication of the first. 





CURRENT NEWS. 


Assautt.— Much excitement was created in State Street on 
Mouday, by an assault made on Mr. S. E. Sewall, counsel for 
the slaves in one or two recent cases, for a fair understanding 
of which it is necessary to premise that Mr. Sewall is positively 
a monomaniac — stark crazy upon the subject of slavery. He 
has no scruples at the use of expletives before courts and in con- 
versation, respecting slave-holders, which are irritating and 
abusive to the last degree. The reader may remember the sus- 
picion attached to this gentleman as a co-laborer with the blacks 
in the rescue of the women, and his language used toward Mr. 
Turner on that occasion. Mr. Adams, a friend and con- 


| in the house ; and to each of the gentlemen too, if they are not | 
| too much taken up with the ship news, the prices current, Mr. 
| Van Buren’s coach, Mr. Harrison's pet — bah! we are talking | 
| to ladies— Mr. Webster's availability, Mr. Jackson's currency | 
schemes, Gen. Houston's movements, and the Woodbury and | 


ices upon one tray, at one evening's jam, but three dollars will | 


We are not specially requested to make this plea, for we have | 
not the pleasure of an acquaintance with the editress; and as | 


| tle man who walks behind a pair of spectacles, and has a very | 
neat bookstore at the South end, of which we might say more if || 





nexion of Mr. Morris, as one story goes, appointed a meeting 
with Mr. Sewell at that gentleman’s office. High words occur- 
red between them — Mr. A. drew out a cowhide and commenc- 
ed a castigation which was interrupted by Mr. E. G. Loring, 
and other persons present. Neither of the parties received much 
bodily injury. Mr. Sewall made complaint at the Police Office, 
and a warrant was issued for M. A.’s apprehension. Mr. Adams, 
we understand, says the attack was provoked by a personal in- 
sult offered him by Mr. S. in conversation. Condemning in 
toto this method of redressing wrong we cannot conceive what 
other redress is left by‘ the perfection of human reason,’ for a 
man who is called a ‘rascal.’ If Mr. S. is as excellent a logi- 
cian as his friends esteem him, he will deduce from this occur- 
rence the conclusion, that if a lawyer's private cignity should 
not be assaulted in his private office, the dignity of the United 
States Court should not be compromised, nor the citizens of 
the United States abused before that Court, by foolish, ungen- 
tlemanly, unjust, and Billingsgate epithets. ‘ Rascai,’ ‘ mur- 
derer,’ § man-stealer,’ and other terms of the ranker, ruat calum, 
vocabulary are the exclusive property of Garrison, Thompson 
and Co.— the spiced lozenges with which the second member 
of the firm supplies the old ladies’ tea-tables in Glasgow, and 
it is ‘ flat burglary ’ for Mr. S. to appropriate them. 


Trexas.—The Texan army was at Vittoria, the Mexican at 
Matamoras, three hundred miles apart on the 2d ult. Santa 
Ana and suite were at Columbia on the first of August — there 
was nothing new from the army. Houston was nearly ready to 
take command again. 


The last report from Texas comes in the Journal of Com- 
merce of Monday evening; viz: that a letter had been re- 
ceived in that city from good authority, brought by a passen- 
ger, in ‘advance of the mail,’ from Nacogdoches, which con- 
tains the following postscript: ‘Gen. Urrea, with a force of 
14,000 strpng, is within sixty miles of Nacogdoches. Santa 
Ana has escaped. Alas, the poor Texans! [ pity them.’ 
The Journal does not give the report full credence, and re- 
marks: Notwithstanding the respectability of the channel 
through which this report comes, we must think there is a great 





mistake about the matter. The existence of such a body of 





with us, by Mr. Burleigh, to this effect ; and we are also his 
agents for the receipt of money due him, from subscribers. As | 
each in arrears knows the amount of his arrearage, we are ready 
to receive remittances, and forward acknowledgments therefor. | 

i | 





LITERARY NOTICES. 





American Lapies’ Macazixe for August. — Asis Mr. Neal's 
fashion when he notices this magazine, we intend to say a few 
words to the ladies before we talk directly of this number of 
their periodical ; and not being in a mood to waste words, we 
put the question at once. Ladies, what do you mean? What 
do you mean? Here is the only magazine in New England 
which is exclusively your property; the editress has been too 
long of acknowledged talent fo. one to set about seriously re- 
commending her now. One exceptionable number of her work 
cannot be pointed out in nearly nine years editorial labor, while 
there have been many brilliant numbers, and hundreds of arti- 
cles which have been transferred from paper to paper through- 
out the union, ay, and out of the union too. All this has been 
effected, this long course of labor has been persevered in against 
negative, if not positive discouragement. We mean not to say 
that the magazine has not been supported — but is a bare sup- 
port all that ladies are willing to take from their milliners to ac- 
cord to one of the best periodical writers of the day — and that 
writer of their own sex too? She should be competently, liber- 
ally rewarded. That a work of the kind is capable of exerting 
a great and salutary influence ‘ to promote social refinement, do- 
mestic virtues, and humble piety,’ hes been abundantly proved 





troops at the point stated is al] but impossible. 


The slave case spoken of in our last came before the Supreme | 
Judicial Court on Friday afternoon, and on Saturday Chief Jus- | 
tice Shaw delivered the opinion of the whole court, that the | 
, child, having been brought into this state voluntarily by her | 
owner, immediately became free by the long-established and 
universally-admitted law of Massachusetts. His honor intimat- | 
\ ed that at a future day a more detailed opinion upon the whole 
subject would be drawn up. It will be impatiently waited for. 





chester, Essex County, on Sunday morning. About one hun- | 

dred persons are thrown out of employment, and the amount of 

Property destroyed is about $50,000, of which about $10,000 | 
? ? 


| A destructive fire occurred in the flourishing village of Man- 
| 
| 
| 
| was insured. | 


| 


| 
i 


There is in the window of Welles’ military store in Washing- 

ton Street an excellent landscape by G. L. Brown, representing | 

the encampment of the Boston City Guards on Smith's Hill, at 

l) Providence. | 
Miss Ellen Tree visits the United States at the 

present Haymarket engagement — Mr. Price sec 

£3,000 for her services for two years. 


close of her 
uring the lady | 
| 
| 

The Rochester Republican states that the wife of Benj. Rath- 
} bun was unable to bear the shock a revelation of his proceedings 
| Produced, and is now laboring under mental alienation. | 


The Philadelphia papers state that Mr. Forest has made up his | 


| mind, finally, not to play in this country before he fulfils his Eu 
| Fopean engagement 





| sex, generally, and of herself in particular, twelve times at least, || 








The French brig L'Inconstant, now in New York, is the same 
vessel that brought Buonaparte from Elba and landed him at 
Cannes | 


' 
The steam-packet building to ply between New York and Liv- | 
erpool is under contract to be finished by the lst of November. 
The Bunker Hill Aurora says that the Phesix Bank of Charles- 
town has been appointed one of the deposite banks. 
The New York beggars have adopted the ltalian plan of using 


large printed papers, dk scribing their mistontunes 


Another concert will be given by the pupils at the Instution 
for the Blind this evening. 


oLp ScpscRiBers ‘The paying portion of our subscribers 
speak le th se who are in ar- 
rmes on our books which have nothing 
; "T° ther 
dit side. This must be rutmous | 
ihe evil be net found. 


us, of course, 

Ourplan is, as it ever has | 

n the person to whom it is | 
y time necessary to do this, 
list, from which we transfer it 
runt 's settled. In compli- 
| that ve have introduced a 

will & continued, with ad- | 

! accounts are selllad. They who are in 

paper wil! please take notice of this, and spare us the 


positions. 





DELINQUENTS. 


G. W. Cutter, Middlebury, Vt., $3,8&. 








Ira Clark, Dover, N. H., 4. } 
tog We hope to hear immedjately from these gentlemen, as well as from | 
all other persons who are indetffed to us. {| 
| 


MARRIAGES. 





In this city, Capt. Clarington W. Eldridge, of Chatham, to Phebe R. Trout. 
Dr. James B. Forsyth, of Sandwich, to Octavia Augusta Bacon. Henry R. 
Kimberly, of New York, to Olive Adelaide Dickinson. Anthony Zen Eyck, | 
of Detroit, Mich., to Harriet Elizabeth Fairchild. Alfred Randall to Han- j 
nah Woods. Charles H. Johonnet to Mary Johounet, | 

At South Boston, Henry Orr to Margaret ‘I’. Masury, both of this eity. 

At Chailestown, Frederick Clement to Catherine Gates. 

At Lowell, Gen. Albert G. Baxter to Margaret Ross, both of this city. 


At Nantucket, William B. Peacock, of New York, to Elizabeth Bursell, 
of this city. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
1] 


DEATHS. 





In this city, Mrs. Mary nny 52. Stephen New, 1. Patrick Cox, 25. 
Jeremiah McCabe, 47. Henry F. Grossman, 49. Jonathan Trott, 62. Eliz- 
abeth Tucker Priest, 3. Mrs. Celia Weeks May, 33. William Johns, 53. 
Charles D. French, 2 

At South Boston . Elizabeth Carrol Ginty, 60. 

Deaths in the city last week, 30. 

At Charlestown, Mrs. Sarah ©. Austin, 22. William Stimpson, 81. 

At Jamaica Plain, Wm. H. Cobleigh, 18. 

At Dorchester, Harriet Foster, 24. 

At Cambridgeport, Samuel Harris, 67. 

At Chelsea, James Ingalls, 4. 

At Weston, Jonas Coburn, 63. 





Just published and for sale by B. B. Mussey, No. 29 Cornhill, 
A COMPENDIOUS HISTORY OF ITALY. 


Translated from the original Italian by Nathaniel Greene. 
=rpREMOVAL. &E 


R. L. BRUCE would take this method of informing his friends 
and customers that he has fitted up a new store opposite 
Marlboro’ Hotel, where he flatters himself that he 
can offer goods at such prices as will induce 
those in want to call before purchasing, 


august3l aw 





—— CONSISTING OF —— 


Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Spoons, Spectacles, Combs, Perfumery, 


| OR sale at the office 





NATIONAL THEATRE. 
SECOND NIGHT OF MR. EATON 


A 


DAMON AND PYTHIAS 
Diath oa 
Pythic 
il . Mre 


I t i 
MY COUSIN TONY, OR THE SILVER RING 


An engagement with an UNRIVALLED TRAGRDIAN he 
Due wotive will given of bis Gest appearance al this 


icy Prices: Boxes, 75 cents 
DlF~ Doors open at a quarter 
————————— —— = —— _ 
Dr. William Ingalls, Jr. 
R Pia ay be 


Rom «No.88 . 


i 


we rei 
A Year ia Spain. 
. Anew egaut « 
Miaspy 
Encyclopedia Americana. 
A COMPLETE vork, bound » yin 
fA. a very low price at No. SSchoul 8 
*rose and Verse. 
t ng for sale at the pul 
N. B. Devereux, Jr., 
D' SIGNER and Engraver on Wood, No. 47 Court Street, up stairs 
ton. tar 22 On 





Shipwrecks and Disasters at Sea. 
of the Boston Pearl, No. 
m Sireet 


> School Sureet, a- few 
july27 tf 








Cutlery aid Fancy Goods, 

NO. 200 WASHINGTON STREET. | 

N. B. —R. L. B. will attend himself to repairing all kinds of Watches, Jew- 

elry, Combs, Spectacles, &c. at very short notice. Charges moderate. — 
Any plain work done to order punctually. aug24 5i 





Just published and for sale by B. B. Mussey, No. 29 Cornhill. 
SHEPPARD LEE, 


a novel. 


aug24 eptf 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, UMBRELLAS, PARA- 
‘ SOLS AND WALKING CANES. 
An extensive variety of the above articles for sale, wholesale or retail, by 
JOSEPH L. BATES, NO. 6 COURT STREET. 





augustl7 





icPSTOCKS 23 
—GLOVES—HOSIERY—BRACES 
Gentlemen’s ready-made Linen, of choice fabric and best work- 
manship, for sale by 
DARWIN CHAFFIN, 
At his Furnishing Store, No. 80 Washington Street, at wholesale and retail. 
augustl7 3in 


NEW SEMAPHORIC SIGNAL BOOK. 


Just published and for sale at the Observatory, No. 28 Central 
Wharf, the 


New Semaphoric Signal Book, in three Parts, containing the Marine Tele- 
graph System, with the Appendix, the United States Telegraph Vocabulary, 
and embracing the Holyhead System; to which is appended the Boston 
Harbor Signal Book. The whole adapted to the use of the Semaphoric Tel- 
egraph, containing thirty thousand words, phrases and sentences, numeri- 
caily arranged for purposes of gencral conversation at sea and on shore, to- 
gether with the designating numbers of ail vessels who have adopted the 
Marine Telegraph and Holyhead Signals. augustl7 4i 








Just published and for sale by B. B. Massey, No. 29 Cornhill. 
LORD ROLDAN, 


A Romance. By Attan CunnincHaM. 
augustl7 aw 


ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHY, &c. 


Notice is hereby given that the undersigned having disposed of his Engra- 
ving, Lithographic, and Printiug Business to Mr. THOMAS MOORE — who 
has for many years been in his employ — solicits for him a continuance of 
the public favor, and respectfully re ommends hin as in every respect 
competent to conduct the business PRECISELY AS HERETOFORE, at 
the old stand, No. 204, Washington Street. WILLIAM 8, PENDLETON. 
July 30, 1836. : : 
‘. B. All persons to whom the above may be indebted, will please ren 
ir accounts, and those who may be his debtors will particularly oblige 
ment as possible. W.8. P. 





rs in every branch of business — as Engravings, Lithography, me 
ography, Wood engraving, and every description of Printing — respectfully 
solicited by TIIOMAS MOORE, Successor to Wm. 8. Pendleton. 
Pendleton’s late Establishinent, 204, Washington Strect, July 25, 1836. 
angustl7 eptf 





This day is published, price 50 Cents, 
RICHARDSON’S DICTIONARY OF THE 
ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 

PART VIL. 

I The new edition of Parts I., II., 111. and IV. are also ready. 
The whole is guaranteed to be completed in thirty Parts. 





WILLIAM JACKSON, 53 Cedar St. | 





OPINIONS OF THE PRESS, 


Decidedly one of the most full, critical and ela me philological works of |} 
the age. The style of its typography is ex uly fine, and the work | 
must constitute an important, and we may sal id an invaluable addition 
to every library, public or private. — Philadelphia Saturday Courier, June 
11, 1836. ue 
For the man of letters, the student, the e ist, it is invaluable, and } 
must take precedence with them over all the dictionaries in use. No libra- 
ry can be complete without it, and no writer will hereafter venture the use i| 
of any doubtful word wiihout consulting RicHanDson. — Albany Dai y i} 
vertiser, July M1, 1836. august)? 2i 
+ + 
New Works. \ 
: the American in England; Ship and Shore ; Visit to | 


ple and the Morea; View of Religion in America, by Rev. 
for sale by B. B. Mussey, No. 31 Cornhill junel tf 








PAIN Revis 
Constanti 
W. Colton - 





Book and Fancy Job Printing. 

ANNING & FISHER, No. 9 School Street, execute every description 
ve on the most faverabl and in the neatest style. — | 
sat variety of Fancy Job Type m the Now Vork and Boston | 
they flatter themselves that their style Job Printing cannot | 
r yor in New York. Th » execute Goid Print- || 
Hay iG ble expense, and hav- | 

think they can give 





Boxes Fancy Soup. 
e Soap Manufacwrvy, a large 


100 boxes Vandalier s¢ a’. e 
shaving cakes soap, 1 ‘ 5 us UCKy, 86. 
boxes ‘toilett p xes mond soap, 
hoxes palin 6 s transparent & ‘ oriental palua soap, 
pe : a aving ¢ s soap, 30) boxes Winds yn. 6 Zea cakes eac h 
sd ead a -e prices. by Hovey and Pratt, 'S Commercial Street 
For sale at in price ) jeenh cont 
Squantum House, Quincy, Mass. 
HIS well known establishment is reopened for the season 
= a aan tie tien of Mr. 8. Hate. the proprietor 
~via apts ve been made for furn silers at alkiunes with the 
ariieng es ions of the sea and sand, whit be served up at short 





by the sub 


i refreshments. 
il boats for the 
ong the islands in 


render tl 
rthe purpose of recr 
HORACE SNOW 
june? tf 

—_——____. 
Periodic als 
onstant supply of the ti 
. $5; Kn ickeroaeker 





fett 
ne Lébrary Carey's Li 
gn Laeratere, 6; Stiman Journal, 
5: Journal of the Franklin Institate 


Book, 3: Ladies Mz 


teristian Library, 3 

» Cardmer’s Mag 

Hery of distinguished 
Anna's Education, 3 
18, BROADERS, & CO 
janel aw 


} ington 


Sanford Mason, 
JORTRAIT Painter, has removed from No. 46 Washington Rtreet to No 
2 Graphic Court, rear of No. 219, same street june tf 


Miniature Painting, 


J B. SCHOENER, Miniature Painter, No. 19 Joy's Building, (nearly oppo- 
. 


site the Post Ofice,) Boston junel 





Corrected Proofs. 
r sale at the publication office of the Pearl, No. 8 
junel eprf 


Tales of my, Neighborhood. 
published and for sale by B. B. MUSSEY, 29 Cornhill, Tales of my 
» By the author of the Collegians, aug3 tf 


Inklings of Adventure. 
Y the author of Penciliings by the Way — tor sale by B. B. MUSSEY, 
No. 29 Cornhill _july27 





Francis Brinley, Jr., and Charles Gilman, 
IOUNSELLORS at Law, Bangor, Maine. Refer to E. A. & W. Win- 
chester, Faulkner & Reed, ‘Thomas A. Dexter, Esq. H. H. Huggetord, 

Esq. july6 6mo 


Blank-Book Manufactory. 
OSIAH LORING, Bookseller and Stationer, No. 136 Washington Street. 
Writing Papers, Drawing Materials, Fancy Goods, Cutlery, School Books 
&e. 10, 12 and 18 inch Globes junel * 








Terrible Tractoration. 
ERRIBLE TRACTORATION aud other poems, by Christopher Caustic, 
M. D.; third American edition. For sale by B. B. Mussey, No. 29 Corn- 
hilt junel tf 


New Books. 
MERICAN LADY, by Charles Butler; No. 78 of the Family Library ; 
Devereux, by Bulwer—for sale by B. B. MUSSEY, No. 29 Se 
june2y 








Shell and Horn Combs. 
A §. JORDAN, No.2 Milk Street, manufactures and has for sale a well 
e selected assortment of Shell and Horn Combs, including some of the 
latest and inost improved patterns junel aw 
Jewelry, Watches, Fancy Goods, &c. 
NDREW WILLIS, dealer in Watches, Jewelry and Fancy Goods; Fine 
Watch Repairing, No. 153 Washington Street, opposite the Old South 
Church, Boston 








George W. Edmands 

7 EEPS constantly on hand, Hats, Caps and Furs, Palm Leaf Hats, &c., 
K warranted equal to any made in the United States. No. 40 Hanover 
Street, under the American House, Boston. 


Gold and Silver Watches. 
ENRY GOODING, opposite the Post Office, has just received a large 
assortinent of Gold and Silver Lever Watches, Silver Plate, Jewelry, 
&c. &e. jonel tf 


junel * 








Charles Wade, 
EAL ESTATE BROKER, corner of Merchants’ Row and State Street, 
under the Oriental Bank. Refers to Levi Bartlett and Luke Bie 
june 





5 
f Hats, Caps and Furs. 

opebe J. THOMAS, No. 60, Washington Street xeeps an extensive assort- 
ment of hats, caps, furs, &e. of the latest and most fashionable styles, 

which will be sold on the most reasonable terms. june] aw 


; Fine Gold Jewelry and Silver Ware. 
OHN BIGELOW & CO., importers of Watches, Watchmakers’ Tools, 
|, and Materials, and dealers in Fine Gold Jewelry and Silver Ware, No. 62 
Washington Street, corner of State Street, Boston. junel tf 








Sign and Ornamental Painting. 

ERRY & BURT, sign and ornamentel painters, at the “Death of the stag,’ 

opposite the head of Washington Street. Orders punctually attended 
junel aw 





Artificial Flowers, &c. 
RS. SUSAN FRENCH, No. 312 Washington Street, opposite the Li 
l Tavern, has for sale, valuable Artificial Flowers, paper! ‘lorence Brad, 
Dunstable Straws, and a handsome assortment of Figured Satin Hats. of the 
best materials. All orders executed promptly. junel aw 





Music Tuition. 
i. tuition on wind and string instruments hy J. Freidhem, musi- 
& cal condnetor of the New England Band. 
Good music furnished for cotillion parties, &c. &c. Terms reasonable. 
Apply at No. 12 Bedford Street. Uf by letter, post paid. july20 tf 


Charles B. Lloyd, 
N? 38 Cornhill, late Market Street, Boston, has for sale looking glasses of 
every description, wholesale and retail. Pictures are framed after the 
most fashionable patterns. Looking glasses and picture frases re-gilt, and 
plates new silvered. junel tf 


Military Goods, Plated Ware, &c. 
LFRED WELLS & CO. have for sale a general and complete assort- 
ment of Centre, Mantel, Astral, Side, Factory and other Lamps Plated 
Ware, Japanned Ware, Watches, Military Goods, &c. Silver Ware made 
toorder. No, 82 Washington Street. junel * 











Dentistry. 
OCT. PARSONS, surgeon dentist, gives notice that all operations on the 
F teeth, including those which relate to the preparation of every variety 
of artificial teeth, are attended to at his house, No. 16, Winter Street, Bos- 
ton.--Dr. P. respectfully gives notice that the fees for his professional ser- 
vices have never been increased. junel tf 


Hair Work, Hair Dressing, &e. 
L. MOFFATT, Ladies’ hair dresser, has for sale at his store, No 8 Han- 
4e over street, ali kinds of hair work, such as frizettes, snow curls, ring- 
lets, &c. Ladies’ wigs made to order. Old bunches dressed over, to look 
as wellas new. Old hair exchanged. Ladies’ heads cressed in the latest 
Style. junel aw 








Portrait Gallery. 
N. JONES’ Portrait Gallery, Pemberton’s Hill, opposite the head of 
e Hanover street 
N.B. Me. Jones has a new method of taking likenesses after,death, from 
the corpse, without the expense of a t, and will insure every feature as 
correct as when living. Specimens can be seen at the gallery. junel* 


‘ 
Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, &c. 
\ ILLIAM PRATT, saccesser to Wm. Grant, No. 34 Hanover Street, 
eeps constantly on hand and for sale, Watches, Clocks, Timepieces, 
Jewelry, Silver Spoons and Thimbles, Spectacles, Hair Work, Perfumery, 
Pocket-Books, &c. &c. Watches, Clocks, Timepieces, Jewe Iry, and Music 
Boxes, cleaned and repaired in the neatest manner. junel aw 





Music Tuition. 
y TILLIAM PEASE, professor of music, from London, and organist of 
Brattle Street Church, Boston, respectfully acquaints the ladies and 
gentlemen of this city that he proposes giving instructions on the organ, 
piano forte, anc jn singing. Terms &c. made known by applying at his res 
idence, No. 56, Belknap street, a few doors from Mount Vernon Street, 
N.B. Piz fortes and organs tuned and regulated at short notice 


+ 7 
New England Band. 

WV R. JOHN FRIEDHEIM, conductor of the above band, takes the oppor 

tunity to inform the ble that this band is provided with an elegant 

fi j le nof modern music; he offers to attend with 

Steamboat excursions, coullan parties, and 





said band for mili 
any musical enterta 

The band will ende ttention to merit a share of public pat- 
ronage. The terms will be t same as those of other bands. Apply at 
No. 12 Redford Street. y letter, post paid. unelS aw 


Books. 
iCH. Boys and Poor Boys, or the Birth-Day Bargain 
Memoirs of Ann L. B lle ; second edition 
Library of a Clerzcyman. — The subscriber has received a very rare and 
valuatole t t 





By Mrs. Hofland. 


Louks, Wiuch arcselected from 


Nection of books for Sunday 
raries; probably gea j ion and as greai a yariety as can 
be found at any store in w England. — Benj. H. Greene, No. 124 Wash- 
yrner of Water Street ju 
New Books, Annuals, Ete. 
ARSH, CAPEN & LYON, 153 Was ston Street hare fi 
N annuals, new be ken and Atlant 
1New Y r sent— edited by = 
The ri, or Affecti a Gift 
The 





work y Join Hay we 
states to which the wor 





Open Convents, 
pish Seminaries dang 8 


grading to the character of a republican come 
wig! 
f Letters writte 
vion and excurson 
ed from the Germet 


2, or Short Rules ane 


sale by B. B. Mussey 





Chinese Style of Painting. 
YOUNG has the pleasure ‘o inform the of P 
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fatrers 
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Railway House, Milton, Mass. 
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of this extensive house, and newly refitte 
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tie i toarders 
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Circulating Library, Books, Stationary, Fancy Goods 
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any pattern 
a: 


Large Stock of Silk Goods at Retail. 
fing t ‘ feat 
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et Haughton & Potter 
South End Organ Manufactory, 

. ton Mreet Forsale ar ber of first rate parlor organs 
rice ove supall church etge Aeul base on an 
ments tuned and repaired, and all orders pauectually at 
itvre, a newly invented tnetrument, -ontaiaing the vart 
t organ, instruments of the Hrass Band, Ore hestra, Seotoh 
es, Mosic of Birds, & &c t r wany 
tudioua labor, is now ready for the inapection ef the curtous — 
t he is bumbly solicited, if not to parchase, to heag 
binations of the Bachanted Lyre, aad exawine te 
machinery. Booka are open for the patronage of 
’ services will be 

junel aw 


“ h cost the tavesr 


ensation to the inventor for t 
J. Plimpton 
Stone House, Lowell. 
ly gives notice that this establishment le ready 
OmMpPAny, Hany boy vements having been made 
‘ e from the com 
0 railroad, end 


ne Hous bo haltart 
, the factor whation of | 
e Nashua steambo. 
n city and country, the Merrimack river, end the falta 
of Pawtucket, th es and walks in the vicinily of the hotel © among the 
best in New England. Salmon, bass and shad ore taken within « few rede 
of the house, and will be furnished daring the seasen. Every attention eill 
be given to make this the quict and well provided abode of the traveller end 
resident 
Carriages will be ready to convey passengers, free of expense, to aud 
from the rai wm the arrival and departure of the cars 
junel aw GW. LARRADER 
Books and Stationary. 
TILLIAM D. TICKNOR, corner of Washington and School Streets, pub 
W lishes the following Valuable school book» Book of Commerce, by 
Sea and Land s Book of Nature, abr Blake's High 
School Reader; Suith’s Class Book of Anatomy ; yearns ’ vhy 
for Children wraphy of the Heavens, by Burritt 0 ; 
| sive Primer ; sy Lessons in French; Tales in French, by Mad, Guinot; 
Caroline, a Tale, by same author 
W._ D. T. has always on hand a complete a 
Medical, Theological and Miscellaneous Books 
sst English and American stationary, viz 
is, Drawing Paper, Letter do., White, Ye : 
aud orted Colors. Billet, do. do. do, Cap é . ‘ay iny 
Cards, Blank do. Tooth Brushes, Polders, Pocket Books, Metalic Pens, A 
| bums. Bristol Boards, Ink and Stands, Backgammon Boards and Men, Mand 
Boxes, &c. &c., all of which will be sold on the most reasonable tertms, 
wholesale and retail junel eptf 


ortment of School, Classical, 

Also a coinplete assorunent 

Sealing Wax, Waters, 
D 





Butler’s Effervescent Magnesian Aperient, 
OR the prevention and cure of indigestion, billious and liver complaints, 
I nervous Weakness, head ache, beart burn, habitual costiveness, wit 
ness, cutaneous diseases, &c. The sursrising efficacy of this superior med 
. btained for it the patronage of many eminent persons, whose 
and increasing sale, fully proves 
| its pre-eminence and bids fuir to render it the most peculiar remedy ex- 
} tant. To the dyspeptic, the sedantry, and studious, it will be found invala- 
| able, promoting a proper action of the liver in the secretion of the bile, or 
| corrects it when tn @ vitlate d state. Obstructions of the stomach or bowels 
are gradually removed; i restores the appeste, and gives tone, strength 
find energy fo the system. ‘Travellers and residents in warm climates, will 
and Butler’s Aperient 4 desirable article; it prevents any aceunrulation of 
bile; is portable and the method of preparing ts unusually convenient. — 
Prepared by H. Butler, Chemist, I onden. 5 nt 
| Sold wholesale and retail by PALMER, JONES & BLAKE, American 
House, No. 44 Hanover Sireet, sole agents for the city of Boston 
} junel aw eft a a 
- : : 1: . ‘ : : 
Scandinavian Elixir, or a Cure for Dyspepsia. 
HIS is the name of a medicine which is for sale by the subseriber; and 
although but recently introduced into this country from the North of 
Kurope, by a gentleman who was cured of Dyspepesia of long standing by 
i Elixir, it is already celebrated for the extraordinary cures 
cted in cases of a disarrangement of the digestive organs 
ce to medical advice. The operation of the medicine 
is exceedingly gentle, its object being to remove costivences and restore 
| the natural tone to the stomach and bowels, and there are few cases where 
| it will not afford relief. Certificates from highly respec table iduals, if 
necessary, could be produced of its extraordinary ¢ Meacy, butt propri- 
etor has thought proper to depart so far from the beaten track as to refer 
those individuals who are suffering from this distressing complaint, to the 
subscriber, who is furnished with the means of extibrting satiefactory evi- 
dence of its excellence, and also that it is composed of mate rials entirely of 
\ avegetalle origin, and that it contains nothing of @ nature which, if taken 
| according to the directions, can be deleterious to the constitution. 
| WN The price is 62a bottle. Two bottles will, unless in extraordinary 
cases, effect a cure. JONATHAN P. HALL, No. 1 Union Street, Boston, 
Gener ent for the Proprietor vel uf 
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Valuable Miscellaneous Publications. 
H. S. JORDAN, successor to Samuel Colman, No. 121 Washington 
e Street, Boston — at bookstore of Russell, Shattuck & Co. — publisher 
als and magazines; among which are the fol- 
- ’ in voluines, parts or numbers; Waldie's Be- 
lect Circulating Library ; the same work in octavo size at the same price, 
vol. 1 to commence the first of Jan. 1536; Waldcie’s Port Pollo, to single 
subscribers, 3; to subscribers to the Library, 200; Lady's Book, a very 
e work, illustrated with engravings, 2; Blackwood's Magazine and 
Metropolitan Magazine, at the low price of 8; Knickerbocker Magazine, a 
work of an excellent char Biished mouthly, 56; Siilunan’s Journal 
of Science and Art, quarterly rican National Portrait Gallery, tweive 
bers, conta ’ y six 5 its, with biography, for only 6; Me 
Mi a work of immense value to mechanics, published 
thly in New k, 3; Library of Medical Science, Washington, 10; Ju- 
nnd Law Miscellany, comprising select reports of eminent barristers in 
| England, aud the latest Supreme Court Reports of the United States, 10; 
Law Library, comprising reprints of the most valuable new English works, 
| adapted to the oroleadlen in this country, 10; French Review, monthly, 6; 
French Magazine, twice a month, 4; American Quarterly Review, 5 





Books published by 
N ARSH, CAPEN & LYON, 135 Washington Street. Annals of Phrenol- 
i ogy, &@ quarterly periodical, 83 per annum; American Citizen, by B 
| L. Oliver, 8vo; Barber's lotrodaction to Biocntion; Blaisdale’s Questions 
| in Geography, adapted to Worcester’s an her Atlases; Brigham’s Re- 
| marks on the Influence of Mental Cultivation on Health, 12emo ; Brigham’s 
| Influence of Religion upon Health ; Caldwell on Quarantine and other Sant. 
|| tary Systems; Caldwell on Physical Education; Combe's Phienology ; 
| Co ’s Elements {of Phrenology ; Combe's Insanity; Combe's Lectures 
| ular Eduecat ; Carmichael’s Memoir of Dr. Spurzhein; Degeran- 
| do on Self-Education ; Dr. Epps’ Phrenological Essays; Flora’s Interprete 
with plates, by Mrs, 8. J. Hale, 12mo; Gail's Works, 6 vols. (Library Ex 
| tion ;} Hayward’s Outlines of Human Physiology; Thacher’s History of 
Piymouth; Mental Guide, 12mo; Phrenological Chart; Sacred Me moire; 
| Simpson ou Popular Education; Shaw’s Civil Architecture; Bhaw’s Opera. 
| tive Masonry; Spurzheim’s Answer to Gordon; Spurzheim's Anatomy of 
the Brain; Spurzheitn’s Elementary Principles of Education; ®purzheim'’s 
lusanity, with Appendix; Spurzhetm’s Natural Laws of Man, l&mo; Sporz- 
heim’s Outlines of Phrenology, lke; Spurzhiem’s Phrenelogy, 2 vols, 
| Svo; Spurzheim’s Physiognomy, with a Biography, 1 vol., royal Avo, with 
| 36 lithographic plates; Stoughton Collection of Charch Music, royal Bvo; 
| Visiter of the Poor, transiated from the French of the Baron Degerando. 
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Eighth Edition of Shipwrecks and Disasters at Sea. 
TT eighth edition of this popular work has just issued from the press 

of &. N. Dickinson, No. 52 Washington Street, where it may be had in 
large or amali quantities his volume of fourhandredand thirty 1wo pages, 
| 121:no, contains one hundred spirited engravings, thirty or forty of whieh are 
large, ¢ t once convey to the mind the perils ane acre of the wave 
tossed inariner while on ther eging sea, or the more fearfal pieture of rmeedy 
| destruction, as his gallant vessel drives furiously upon some rock-Lound 
coast, amid horrid cliffs and yawning caverr The work has received 
many favorable notices from the editorial fraternity, and is considered as 
surpa anv work of the kind ever before got ap in thie country or in 
| Europe. Independent of the merits of the work iter if, the price, no doula, 
has contributed greatly to its suecess, forthe publisher can assert, without 
ontradiction, that it isthe cheapest book ever published. Dealers in 
ad country are invited to call on (he publisher, as they will be supplied 
t liberal terma. 
are some of the notices which have been taken of thie wonk. 
[From the Boston Daily Evening Transcript, of January 2.) 
Shipwrecks and Disasters at Sea, is the name of a volume pablished by 
42 Washington Street, the contemaof which are indicated 
those whe delight in the nar perils and sofferings 
! may find in this book abundant food for their 
They may ‘sup full of horrors,’ or Gnd ic eof marvel 
n and escape from danger, the | 
{From the Boston Daily Auiaa, of February 12.) 
Shiprerecka. — #8. N. Dickinson, of this evty, has jost published ia 
m with a Philadelphia house, a hietorical narrative of the most 
: ies and providential deliverances from fire and famine 
urka of thie kind are always eager! 1 The present 
icidents of the moet thrilling 

um the Mercantile Journal, of April 2.) 

The second edition of Blipwrecks and Disasters 
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From the London Metropolitan 


CLEVER MEN. 


1am exceedingly fond of the phrase a ‘Clever Man;’ 
always well applied, but it is always well intended ; it uagithe | 
respect on the part of the speaker, and conveys agreeable ideas | 
to the mind of the hearer. I was somewhat baffled in this theo- | 
ry a few months ago, by a gentleman, of whose abilities I have 
a high opinion, who assured me that he had often heard the 


it is not 


term clever applied tomen whose only sign of acuteness lay in 
a keen, cunning, attentive eye to their own interests ; but when 
we came to discuss the point, he allowed that such men were 
only called ‘ clever fellows.’ 

Now this gives the phrase a completely different bearing ; 
the familiarity of the substantive in a great degree neutralizes 
the praise of the adjective; people speak of a clever fellow in 
a tone of contemptuous admiration, as they do for instance of a 


rope-dancer, who performs feats which they cannot do them- | 


selves, but which they would not do, even if they could. A 
‘clever man,’ however, is spoken of with the deference which 
mental superiority must always command: for my own part, I 
consider an introduction to a clever man asa decided favor 
and benefit. I donot, at present, say a word about clever wo- 
men, because it is my wish to treat only of the highest order 
of talent; and Iam no disciple of Mary Wolstonecraft, no ad- 
vocate for the equality of the sexes. Iam certainly of opin- 
ion, that there are many women of decided intellect, that the 
education of the present day unfolds such intellect more than 
of the past century, and that the improvements of future days 
may unfold it still more, but there my concessions must cease ; 
as the education of women progresses, so does that of men; 
they must always keep far in advance of us, and the cleverest 
woman of this age, or of any other, if in company with a really 
clever man, will, if she be prudent, give up all thoughts of ri- 
valling his conversation, and be contented to admire, and to 
profit by it. This would be a delightful world, if all the clever 
men we hear of deserved the term; but alas! I have so often 
been introduced to a clever man, with the assurance that I shall 
be enraptured with him, and so often found the cheating phan- 
tom fade into air in the first ten minutes of conversation, that, 
in fact, I begin to have a kind of premonitory horror of the 
clever men who are introduced to my notice with a flourish of 
trumpets, and prefer those whose abilities I find out for myself, 
-It is the custom to decry the society of watering-places as tri- 
fing and frivolous, but I must in justice to them say that some 
of the very cleverest men whom I know have been met with 
by me at a watering-place; and the perfect freedom of inter- 
course enjoyed under such circumstances, renders the conver- 
sation of the clever man a source of far greater satisfaction than 
if he were encountered at the crowded assembly of a lionizing 
dowager, or the formal banquet of some ostentatious dinner- 
giver, who, secure that his service of plate is no counterfeit, 
does not care whether his clever men be so or not. Let me 
now, however, give my own notions on the subject. I was 
once asked in company to define my idea of a clever man. I 
answered, ‘ A man who combines original genius, with exten- 
sive reading.’ Iwas told that my definition was a good one, 
but that I required too much ; now, here the vox populi was, as 
it is very apt to be, in the wrong; it was not a good definition, 
and the fault of it was, that I did not requireenough. I should 
have added, that my clever man must possess practical know- 
ledge and experience of the world, for without that qualification, 
he could never bring his abilities to bear, so as to be generally 
useful in society. 

A clever man should have tact enough to know when to be 
silent, and when and how to speak ; he should be as well versed 
in study of men as of books, and a person who has lived in re- 
tirement, or in a limited circle, ean no more be fully acquaint- 
ed with the former, than one who has merely opened a few 
authors, can be thoroughly skilled in the latter. My definition, 
therefore, was as faulty as if I had been asked to define a good 
singer, and replied, “A person who unites a fine voice with an 
accurate ear:’ these are certainly important requisites, but 
knowledge of musical science is indispensable, to regulate and 
keep them in order; and knowledge of the world, in the same 
way, can alone enable the clever man to turn his originality to 
good account. One of the disappointments which I have suf- 
fered so often, that I have now become quite hardened to it, is, 
being introduced to a clever man, and finding out that he is an 
eminent classical scholar, and nothing else. I do not mean to 
deny that a classical scholar may be a clever man in all the 
particulars I have enumerated, but his classical abilities do not 
necessarily render him so. I have sometimes also been entrap- 
ped into the idea that I am going to meet a clever man, and 
have found that he is only elever and distinguished in his own 
profession. What is it to me that a man is pre-eminently ex- 
cellent and skilful in medicine or in the law, unless I wish to 
become his patient, or his client? The same remark applies, 
in some measure, to professors of the fine arts; a sculptor, a 
painter, a musician, may be clever in his profession, and much 
may be learned from his conversation on professional subjects ; 
but if-he be not clever out of it, he ought not to receive the 
praise due alone to general talent. 

Authors are more usually clever men than any other class of 
persons: an author, if at all eminent, must possess two of my 
requisites — he mast have studied and digested the thoughts of 
others, to enable him to arrange and harmonize his own: as to 
knowledge of the world, he is rather likely to have too much 
than too little of it; the rivalries, the enmities, the jealousies, 
the littleness of human nature, have been too plainly revealed 
tohim. On that account, although I .am always glad to meet 
authors, I would rather that my clever man par excellence should 
not be an author, at least not a decided and professional mem- 
ber of the world of letters. An author must be more than mor- 
tal if he can converse-on the works of his brother-writers 
without the slightest mixture of prejudice and party spirit; it 
is probable he has met with injustice and unkindness from some 
among them, whose talents are undoubted and splendid; and 
the feelings of the man will, in such a casc, often prevail over 
those of the clever man, and he will be tempted to decry those 
abilities which he would naturalty be inclined to admire and 
extol. Ofall those whom the world denominates clever men, 
the most insufierable to me is the show-off man, the wit, the 
punster, whose every sentence is chorussed by a laugh, who is 
the life of a large party, but who we hear, from private infor- 
mation, is apt to be extremely dull and stupid by his own fireside. 
No wonder, the sobering-down of the spirits and feelings atter 
violent mental excitement, must be, at least, as painful and 
depressing as the recovery from intoxication. Next to the wit, 
I dislike the teller of good stories. I was once introduced to a 
gentleman, whom I was told I should consider a clever man, 
and an amusing companion. I could not concede the former 
title to him, for I soon discovered his ignorance of books; but 
I was willing to allow his claims to the latter ; he told a ya- 
riety of original and entertaining stories, and told them in very 
good language, and in a striking tone and manner. 

The second time I met him, my opinion remained unchanged; 
but the third time, to my great consternation, some of the sto- 
ries of the first day made their appearance, not only the same 
Stories, but related in the very same words, and with the same 
action and emphasis. In short, | found him to be a complete 
barrel-organ: when he had got to the end of his tunes he began 
them again; he was the delight of new acquaintance, and the 
torment of old ones. There is a description of half-clever men 
very superior to the one whom I have been sketching, and vet 
falling far short of the reality of talent :-- I mean the man who 
reads cursorily and superficially, but who wishes to be th 
to read deeply and universally ; who makes bimself up for con- 
versation by studying the reviews and ne 
rally figures in the evening with the fresh jai 
ef the morning. Such a man is usually dies 
bearing in his manners; he clainis the lead in c mnve 
and always leads it to the point calculated to sh 
thé best advantage; he 
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Of true-born poets ever are; 
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: ‘ hich Moore applies to poets in particular, 
I should apply generally to all the sons of genius; dogmatism, 
stiffness, and pedantry are utterly foreign to theit feelings and 
manners. I can never understand what people mean when 
they say they are afraid to telk to a clever man; there is no 
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| the clever man to be somewhere between thirty and filty, if at || 
| the precise middle arch so much the better. In regard to mar- 
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THE BOSTON PEARL, DEVOTED TO POLITE LITE RATURE, NEWS, &C. 
aimee a a - - . . 
Gon once said to me, complaining of a friend of her husband's, | the tendency of an institution uniting so mt M O'N ez AR . 
‘ He is so terribly bookish and pedantic ; he called on me yes- | nery with so mach appropriateness for the sit Srelns Wey wa terse 
terda ‘ning, and talked of nothing but magazines and an- | which it is designed. This will be readily f 7 ’ - ry, © Grst 
bservation was very ent ) | familiar with the spot: and to those who have not seen it common ‘ O'N . <7 A, 2 
banter. Ido not mean that he may not enj ke and ones 7 centleman in question had | almost impossible to convey an idea of its rich and varied beau ! his tral? « : . Mion 
sionally join in a laugh Hy ity, but the Iking dowt her, and | ty by mere deseriptiot ’ and | _ i 
setting upany one person as a butt, a: tly étriy ne to ng with a person of intellect, a Ihe grounds pow occupied asthe cer ry, | donut fire | coalw isin ’ whew 
expose his foibles and weaknesses, is an instance of bad tof magazines and | miles trom Boston, in the uty of Maddlesex the borders tthe 5 I : r 1 : 
of which the clever man is never guilty. The acknowlede ; ie swe i id, and soared } of the towns Cambridge and Watertow: Although they pl Mr ON : ‘ hos ark 
quizzer’s character has, indeed, never been better des gions of phibsoy I If, howey nocical | Pacasarmedals =e he come gu evel eppearar si he mana . era pause 
than by Miss Pardoe, who calls him, ‘ the professor of i fiend of a ave th his | nearly as well and variously wooded as they now are, for fis xe! Vv S ve | ba grea ‘ 
which, born of flippancy and s¢ neeit, is nursed by mai wife in a ftete-a-tele the cast the . . om J ty years past, yet they were comparatively || very w Matte ’ with the 
and is thé fitting concomitant of low birth, low breeding, a: nt. After a remarks, the gentleman, from |) but ht ep before they were appropriated to their present .: ‘ a small 
ow ideas!’ The clever man nev talks very long on u w i ctual cony and purpose. Many sons knew that there lay in ! O'N " \ . ” _ 
theme, however interesting ; he always av is quaintly é i i ho part ul ery me fine woods, spread over grounds of a very romautic cha i ' He swam 
called, ‘ wearing a ubject to rags, and hecan welled ‘ ; animate t} t ady in P € ass inder the classical na oSy t Aut I ( t\ " Is ppe you 
liberal of his mental expenditure, for his rai s guar I Few r, had ever penetrated into tho pesto baigiody, Sein tl \ ed Mr 
so extensive and varied. that he can dismiss ea with sou ; 7 dells wl ow fo ractive and remarkable a featur ON uv , a receis 
a ) ny 
portion of the gloss upon it, and call forth another to his au \ . os of the place, u ules it were now and then a sportsman, whom ADDY y at law 
tors in all the bloom of novelty. The clever man 1 ee the hope of woodcock or partridge lured i their fF Ihe \ ' fora able 
only read much. but he reads foiséell sneously < “he has" sas T) nguage of indeed a foreign tongue to her, and When it was determined to opriate this spot into a cen t by play farces 
likely some particular deseription of study he prefer ce if being ashamed of her ignorance, a e makes ita pone 1} * y and garden, and the grounds were laid out and opened for ap} \ l aim Was aban 
but he reads all publications of any not " ‘roof reproa o those who ut = mally = se it. The | the ceremonies of « ane ration, every one was struck with it 1.. O'Neil | eight or nine in 
already expansive mind by extended re he clev man w take lus choice ol eee measures novel scenery, Jt would hardly be possible for Art to cre uu acti A It ! f < au 
cause he feels that it is a duty whi oe Either he must ¢ ae} If usively to the society of and lay out, even in miniature, a spot so suitable for the object called — M O'N e? nts of profes 
able to give his opinion, if asked, on ev ary || his fair automaton ngs of his mind un |) to which this is devoted. Here and there, rounded, curving n. Mrs. S s had a ’ Aimee Kean's vol 
topic. You will never hear from a clever man, the vulgarly || e beautiful sen ked, his exten ive knc |) mounds rise out of the earth, and running paralle! with each |) wa his \ \ na less promising arena 
self-sufficient boast, ‘I never read none but standard author valued: or he must rat home, and seek more con- |! other, or perhaps meeting at their ends, form dee red 
i Rave ho tine to “waste on Moller tras!’ In effect. the ‘it d and bitter thing for any Eng- |) basins of an irregifiar and graceful shape. To some of these M 
’ ever or not, to be oblig look for comfort |] elevations of ground, tradition, here and elsewh Marcu or Mivp — A fashionable lady in a city not a hun- 


clever man finds that a little leisure time enables | 
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what they read, but it isa mistaken one; the same quickne 


itis such as not only evel 
to puzzle the comprehension of the dullards of society 


is an idea that those who read rapidly are not able 





of understanding and vividness of mind which enable thein to 
do the one, will befriend them in the other. I must acknow- 
ledge, however, that people of talent lay themselves open to 


that observation, for they are very fond of saying that th 





have bad memories, when, if they compared them with tho 
of their neighbors, they would have every reason to be satisfi- 
ed with them; but they expect impossibilities from their memo- 
One | 
nenting his want 
of memory, although it is scarcely possible to mentiun a book 


ries, and therefore, of course, meet with disappointment. 
of the cleverest men I know of is constantly | 
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—or he must take his wife with 
his nerves to all the comments 


Let | 


1 not expose her silliness; 





that will iim not flatter him- 
self t the same way that 
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fect 





> developes itself by a single flash, folly, 


htning, 


burst forth at an almost imperc eptible opening, 


like lig 


> water, will 


Wil 


intel 
inter 





} 
ik 


the wife of a clever man will be 





and the sayings and doings of 


criticised far more severely than those of the wile « 4 any be dy 
All who have envied him, and have been wounded by 


} 
periority, will now exult in his mortification; whenever 


else. 








his su 
his admirers quote oneof his clever remarks, they W ill be im- 


mediately answered by the recital of some absurdity or weak- 
ness on the part of his wife; and, p srhaps, to crown his trials, 
t common-plac e men of his-ac quaintance, W hom 


one of the mos 


he had always shunned as bore, will have the good fortune 


that he cannot discuss, or to begin a quotation that he cannot || 


finish. There is nothing unnatural in this feeling: he who 
reads and remembers much, so far from being vain of his | 
knowledge, is always sure to regret that he does not know more. | 
The clever man talks with great fluency and command of | 
words, but with great simplicity; there is never anything in 


| 
his manner which puts you in mind of a speaker at a debating i 


society, and if he find the whole company silent, attending to 
him as if he were a public orator, he is rather annoyed than | 
gratified. } 
Were any one whom I thought really qalified to enjoy the | 
conversation of a clever man to ask my advice how they might || 
insure that benefit in its full extent, £ should say, * Do not ‘ate 
tempt todraw him out, as it is coarsely and presumptuously 
called; endeavor to engage him in immediate discourse with | 
yourself; in a large party you will probably find an opportuni- 
ty of doing so; let him start his own subject; do not speak much 
yourself, but, at the same time, do not speak affectedly iittle; 
let him see that you can understand and appreciate him; be 


respectful and easy, but, at the same time, do not aliow your 
respect to amount to awe, or your ease to degenerate into fa- 
miliarity ; he will be pleased to meet with a congenial mind, 
even although ofan inferior grade to his own, and you will 
probably enjoy more of his really good conversation than the | 
whole herd of flatterersand worshippers remaining in the room. | 
A clever man can,in a moment, discern between the sycophan- 
tic fawning of those who applaud merely because others do, | 
and the natural, unsophisticated admiration of a kindred spirit.’ | 
Having thus sketched my clever man, I will add a few par- 
ticulars, the combination of which is desirable to exist if he is 
to be seen in a thoroughly advantageous light. He 


must not 


| be rich or poor ; ifthe former, we are disgusted by seeing com- | 


mon place people fawn upon him; if the latter, we are incens- | 


handsome or ugly ; aclever man’s person should never be such as 
to claim any notice in conversation ; we should only talk of his 
mind; of the two extremes, I should much rather that he were 
ugly than handsome, for he would talk away the impression 
of his ugliness in the first half hour of his introduction to any 
one whose good opinion was worth having. One is sensible 
of this charm even to a book: I do not know any modern hero 
of fiction whom I like so much as Colonel Manners, in the 
‘Gipsy,’ and yet I felt decidedly predjudiced against him by the | 
description in the opening pages, of his exceeding plainness. 

If, on the other hand, the clever man be handsome, it does not 

render him at all more agreeable, most probably it makes him 

less so, and it gives his own sex an opportunity, whenever he 

is commended by a lady, of insinuating that his personal rather || 
than his mental recommendations are the object of her admira- 
tion. Theclever man ought not to be too young or too old; 
presumption and flippancy are the faults of young men, dog- 
matism and prosiness those of old ones; and, although ex- | 
treme cleverness will keep these qualities in subjection, they 
may occasionally be apt to peep out; I should, therefore, like 








riage, I would decidedly wish the clever man to remain single; || 
would he indeed marry the cleverest woman of his acquaint- || 
ance, who was suitable to him in other respects, it would be || 
What a treat I should consider || 
the house of a clever cou; le! the * Will you passa 

long day with-me?’ which Miss Landon now 7 layfully desig- | 


an excellent thing for society. 
it to visit at 
nates as one of the ‘ penalties of friendship,’ would then become 
a cabalist spell of enjoyment, an ‘ Open Sesame,’ which would 
introduce us to untold stores of treasure. But, alas! the idea 
is quite as much a vision of imagination as ‘ Open Sesame’ it- 
self the clever man, if he marry at all, makes a point of choos- 
ing a remarkably silly woman, a pretty wax doll, whom he 
idolizes through the honey moon, and is ashamed of all his life 
afterwards. Why this should be I cannot protesstosay. 1 


am aware that a hundred voices will immediately reply tom 





that the clever man is jealous of the idea of being rivalled and 
o 


vi 


outshone by his wile. This feeling may probably exist amone 
utshone | wil This feeling 1 j bably t amone 


the lower order of literati. 
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| many sources of happiness 


| guestered and now death-tenanted vales. 


depresse 


to procure an intelligent, We ll-educated wife, and will draw a 
comparison — which will be kindly repeated to him by amutual 
friend —between their respective partners; and conclude, by 
g,‘that all poor Mr. ’s great clev- 
e been of much use to him in the choice 





triumphantly observin 


ay 


erness don’t seem to h 
ofa wife!’ 

Let, then, the clever man remain single: he is the property 
his brilliancy ought not to be dimmed, his spirit 


of socie ; , 
and his feelings wounded by an uncongenial asscci- 


philanthropic and benevolent, how 


ly 
d, 
ate. If the clever man be 
are in his power; he can raise the 
tone of conversation, encourage the timid, instruct the young, 
and give additional knowledge to the intellectual. Among the 
latter class, his observations will not merely conduce to the 
pleasure of the moment; but they will be cherished, preserved, 
and perhaps turned to advantageous account. This is pecu- 
liarly the case when any literary talent exists among his asso- 
ciates; and I am persuaded that many a brilliant essay, and 
many a touching poem, which travel into far distant countries, 


| delight the social circle, and cheer and soothe the chamber of 


sickness, derive their origin from some idea casually caught 
up by the writer in conversation with ‘a clever man.’ 

I have reserved, however, the most important of my remarks 
to the last. The clever man is raised bv his talents immeasur- 
ably above his fellow creatures, but this elevation involves an 
awful responsibility. He must remember that he is sent into 
the world, not only to adorn and gratify, but to correct and 
amend it; and it must be his constant aim to advance, by his 
example and conversation, the cause of morality and religion. 


| If he negiect to do this, still more, if he countenance any viola- 


tion of the former, or join in any slight to the latter, I can only 
regard himas a brilliant peril, whom I would earnestly counsel 
my friends to avoid rather than toseek. After all, when we 
consider the sum and substance of buman acquirement, how 
poor and trifling must itappear in the sight of Omnipotence ; 
and should its possession be abused, how easily may its owner 
be deprived of it ina moment at the fiat of the Divine giver. 
then, the wise man glory in his wisdom ;’ but let that 





2et not 
coca be the means Of impressing his heart with a deeper 
feeling of gratitude toward the God who has bestowed it upon 
him. While enjcying and enabling others to enjoy the treas- 
ure of intellect, let him strive to provide for them, and for him- 
self ‘a treasure in the heavens that faileth not;’ and, while 
gladly seizing every opportunity to increase and improve his 


| already abundant knowledge, let him reflect that, in its utmost 


superiority, it can be but poor and frail compared with that 


| knowledge which maketh ‘ wise unto salvation, through faith 
| which is in Christ Jesus,’ 


From the American Monthly. 


THE CEMETERY AT MOUNT AUBURN. 


he. 


Tue fame of this institution has reached many persons who 
have not had the pleasure of wandering through its beautiful 
paths, under the solemn shade of its fine old trees, and in its se- 
Its fame has reached, 
too, many who have afterwards been so fortunate as to visit it; 
and ofthe hundreds and thousands of strangers who visit Boston, 
few are so hurried in business, or absorbed in grosser pleas- 
ires, or deadened in their finer sensibilities, as not to go out 


once — perhaps oftener — to see this remarkable place; many 


|| enrol their names among the catalogue of proprietors, and 


some do not take their departure without leaving directions and 








preparations for embellishing the spot which they y have 
chosen. There may not unfrequently be seen sculptured the 





names of citizens of distant states and cities, as well as those 
od of the cemetery; and 


the visiter, as he wanders thoughtfully by, will note the care- 


dwelling in the immediate neighborh« 


ful and elaborate preparation which is going on, for the final 





resting-place of those who are nowtreading the thick paths 
of life in some far « y, and thronging in its temples of gain, 
and pushing forward, eager, busy, and perchance applauded, 





} 
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in the crowding contests of world. Here, their names speak 


tue 


& prese 





e Which is curio 







ne y striking, fur it gives assurance 
of thought about the last day, when, somewhere in earth’s bo- 





n, her children must lie dov 


vn to their rest, and the fever, the 






and strife, and passion be at peace. It matters little to 
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motive the original selection of a spot in these grounds 
may be ascril An over-curious or unkind observer would 
attribute it to an example ora fashion that make their appeal 


T ostentation. We are not curious in such analyses. 
for the effect; and that we believe must be of a 


the first che 
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ce of the 





















*l by minute attention to its appropriate embel- 

li and frequent thought of it as the last home, and oc- 

easior “its to a place whose peculiar and religious beauty 
Wowle penetrate the most confirmed votary of the world. 

Ot the excellent moral effect which this institution is begin- 

rin to exert uj ’m the t of which it is 


city in the neighborhox 
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— silent and imperceptible though it be in its direct 
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meet the eye are of those familiar in the busy walks and dail; 


| and friends, as he recognizes their dwellings in the world. 

| cence will enjoin upon itself in the embellishments of this place. 
| ducing an eager and extravagant rivalry, which could only 
; tend to lower the sacredness of the institution and vitiate the 
| lishment are yet in their infancy. 


| it will, of costly models: but let it take good heed that it sets 
| up only such as are appropriate, and that it does not destroy all 


| and objects of the institution; though we do so without any 


| for years feel it their duty to make as fast as their resources 
} will permit, can suppose that the institution will ever earn for 


| ises.* 
} 


| great public congratulation ; that it is an institution of consid- 
| erable annual expense, and that the public ornaments, enclos- || 
| ures, and buildings, which must be erected to carry out the | 


| out funds. 





























e, has assign- | 


ed au origin in the labors of the more ancient Aborigines ot 
the country. But a close observation will dispel any supposed | 


necessity fur resorting to such @ theory; though it may be ad 
mitted that if they are the works of Nature, they are obvionsly 


to be classed among her freaks. They are now closely wooded 


and the sun struggles down through the foliage so imperfeetly, 
Around | 
the sides, upon the edges, and through the areas of these dells, 


as to create onlya dim and religious light at noon day 
tombs, and monuments, and obelisks, are scattered; and the 

: . | 
different enclosures are planted with flowers and shrubs, which | 
mark the care and taste of their proprietors. h | 


The names whic 








' 
| intercourse of life; and he who goes out to walk amid this ru- | 


ral city of the dead is conscious of a strange and appropriate 
5 pro} 


! . . | 
home feeling, at recognizing the places of his kindred, neighbors || 


There is one restriction which we hope that private muniii- | 
Splendid and costly as we hope to see the public decorations 
set up there, we should be sorry to see individual wealth intro- 


public taste, in a country where the arts of design and embel- 
Let individual wealth please 
itself and benefit the public by the erection of tasteful, and, il 


the good effect of its example by leaving the majority far be- 
hind. 

So universal is the spirit of speculation, and the suspicion of 
speculation at the present day, that the idea has even prevailed 
to some extent, that this institution is some how or other con- 
nected with monied schemes, and that its proprietors have de- 
rived, or proposed to derive from it, a revenue to themselves. 
We have been informed that those who have the management 
of this affair have heard of this rumor with pain and surprise; | 
and we do not wonder that they have. So far as in us lies, we 
will endeavor to correct this impression, by stating the plan 


other authority than what a knowledge of the truth confers, and 
are not wholly confident but that, in making the statement, we 
are endeavoring to vindicate those who are alike without need | 
of vindication, as they are above any substantial occasion for 
it. 

The grounds are held in fee simple by the corporation, which, 
acting through its trustees, disposes of such a portion as the 
purchaser may choose at a uniform price, and generally in lots 
of three hundred feet square. The lots are taken, subject to 
certain general regulations and privileges; and the purchaser, 
by the mere act of the sale, becomes a proprietor and corpora- 
tor. No other revenue, it is obvious, can be derived to the es- 
tablishment than such as the sale of the lots will yield ; and al- 
though this has hitherto been not inconsiderable, yet any one 
who will be at pains to observe the magnitude and importance 
of the improvements which the trustees have made, and will 


| 
| 










itself any thing that will not quickly re-appear upon the prem- 
It is to be borne in wind, that the whole thing was from 
the first, an experiment, instituted by enlightened, liberal, and 
patriotic men; and tiat it has not entirely failed, is cause of 





original plan in a degree of elegance, uniform with the char- 
acter and importance of the place, are not to be obtained with- 
Three leading and important objects are now invit- 
ing the attention of the trustees. ‘They desire to enclose the 
whole of the grounds in an iran or stone fence — to erect a tem- 
ple upon the principle eminence, and to build a granite gate- 
way at the main entrance, after the splendid Egyptian model 
in wood, which for the present occupies the spot. To the ac- 
complishment of these objects, in the order of their relative im- 
portance, we understand they are now eager!y directing their 
efforts; and we trust that, instead of discouragement and dis- 
favor, they will meet with public sympathy and aid. These 
great acquisitions will certainly be reached sooner or later; 
and it rests with the public to hasten the day when this most 
unigne institution in the country will be placed beyond the 
reach of accident, and be endowed with durable and splendid 
ornaments that may go down with it to posterity. It would be 
difficult to point to a more worthy object of donation, or one || 
that could more illustrate the munificence of the donor. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





On the whole, we think that the cemetery is well established || 
in the affections and regards of the public, and that it is every | 
day becoming more popular. It is certainly popular with all | 
classes to visit and enjoy its scenery ; and to those who have 
been called into its peaceful enclosures in the sad discharge of || 
funeral rites, it must be the last spot on earth they would wish 
to see fall into neglect or decay. 

Every one will recollect Miss Kemble’s sneer at the gateway, | 
which she discovered to be made of wood in imitation of gran- |) 
wt 





ite, which we take occasion here to notice, because it may | 
have conveyed an idea to persons ata distance not complimen 
tary to the taste and liberality of those who erected it. The 
Egyptian gateway at the principal entrance was erected cnly 


for a temporary model, to be replaced by one of gr: 
the funds should be sufficient for that purpose 
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1a 








with all the exactness of a model, and so painte I 
granite, in order thatthe public, as we suppose, might at once 
apprecia 
rials should be succeeded by solid masonry 


t 


present 


I ! 
And we thinl 


Individuals, or the public, disposed to | 


e the effect of such a building, when the 


this was wisely dc 
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real im the 7 





paper such kind entertainments bemg 
given by the nobility of Paris, and determined not to be outdone 
Untortunatety she had attended more to the dictates of fashion 
than to those of the schoolmaster. She had engaged a French 
cook of the first reputation, and ordered him to serve up every 


thing that pertained to a 


la fow 
meal was over, a lady remarked that‘ at 


chette W 


Mrs. B 


e cloth wae 


ben the 
s party 
they had some deliaght@ul charades after 1 removed, 
and they caused much gratification to the « 


Our lady of the ton colored to the eye 


mpany 


ind scading immedi« 


ately for her cusinter, spoke to him in the following terms 


‘Susah! did Pnot tell you to fura:sh every thing that bel nes 


toa de jeune a la fourchette 7’ 


‘Qui, madame — and I shall suppose I av.’ 
heglected 


Go immediately and serve up a dish of them 


‘No, sir, you have not — you have the charades 
The company found it dithcult to restrain their laughier 


Baltimore Transcript. 





‘ 
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T have almost become so far a sceptic and a fatalist, as to be- 
lieve it impossible to escape dea® by a flight to a foreign shore 
If an invalid can find no remedy for his maladies amid the 
comforts and consolations of home, in the air he bas been ac- 
customed to breathe from childhood, in the elements in which 
his system is familiarized, in the prescriptions of physicians 
Who are acquainted with his constitution and temperament, in 
the pleasures of society, and the cheerful faces of his friends — 
what is he to expect from the innovations of new climates, new 
modes of living, new physicians, and the eternal infelicitude of 
strange faces? Every medical man knows how 
quietude of mind <s tothe convalescence of the 


indispensable 
- and it 
and rendered 
more sensitive by disease are ill at ease in a strange Jand, 


body 
need scarcely be added, that nerves enfeebled 


where a hundred little circumstances will daily oceur to dis- 
compose and irritate the feelin 
speculation 


gs. This, however, is mere 
; and it is far from my intention to contend that in 
certain cases a change of climate may not be conducive to 


health. — Carter's Tour. 





Apbvance Pay ror Newsrarers.— A man from a neighbor- 
ing town call at our office the other day, and said —‘ Well, you 
have stopped sending a paper to me.’ We undertook to ex- 
plain, but he interrupted us by saying, ‘I want no apology — 
you do right to discontinue every paper not paid for in advance 
—TIaim very glad you have at length learned how to do busi- 
ness. I have often felt vexed to see papers sent to some per- 
sons in our town who I knew would never pay you, while my- 
self and others would have to pay as long as we were able to 
do so, Your present system is right, and I'll cheerfully pay 
for another year in advance.’ Ve forther remarked, ‘Il wish 
the whole system of small book debt was vetoed, so far as it has 
law to sustain it. It would be better for community, and pro- 
mote industry, by compelling al! to earn and get their dollar 
before spending it.’ — New Haven Register 





Georce Fox's Commanpminrs. — Thou shalt not pay tithes. 
Thou shalt not marry with a priest 
thy hat in respect to thy superiors 


Thou shalt not put off 
Thou shalt not shut up 
Phou shalt not pay toward 
the repair of parish churches, nor toward the trained-bands 


thy shop on the world’s holy-days. 
Thou shalt not carry guns in thy ship. Thou shalt not wear 
lace, nor ribbonds, nor skimming-dish hats, nor short aprons, 
nor slits on the waistcoat, nor long scarfs like flying colors, nor 
Thou shalt call the days of the week, 
first day, second day, third day; and the months, first month, 
second month, third month, 


ubnecessary buttons. 





Palmer, Jones & Blake, 
WIEMISTS and Perfumers, under the American House, offer for sale the 
articles of their own manufacture, viz 
x in bottles from 121-2 cents to 61 @, Florida, lavender, Por- 


























































orange flower, iris and rose waters; bay rum, extract of 
jasmine, cedrat, ne violet, vanilla, bergamot, Rose, a&e 
es and almonds, cold cream, pearl powder for the com- 
oil. re bear's oil, bear's grease, and honey water for 
Hof soap nimond paste for shaving; Preston salts and 
pungents of every variety ; court plaster, g kin, lip salve, hair 
powder, compound chlorine tooth paste, curling fluid, Egyptian depilatory, 
and sweet bage. 

P., J. & B. have cons'antty for eale Parina logne, warranted genuine, 
Macasear oil, Oldridge l of Colun a for the batr, cream of amber, 
Itatian lotion, Chinese rt s & every variety of French and English 
perfumery, toiletand shavir oaps, Wash balls, tooth brushes and powders, 
fancy China, cut and plain glass toilet bottles, &e, de 5 ene 

Foster’s Writing Establishment, 
COMMERCIAL s€Hool The priocty bject of this 
‘ to iinprove the imperfect handwriting of adult aud to 
sung gentiomen for the « ng bouse, in a superior ond expeds 
er. Penmanship and de try Look keeping, are nghton 
ved plan, by which 8 competent knowledge of those branches 
may be attained in one third of the ¢ usually Gevoted to that rpose 

Pupils under 14 years of age are instracted by the quarter—terms, 610. 
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